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The names and qualities ofthe Ars, 


Montferrers, a Baron. 

Belforeſt, a Baron, *' | 

Damrville,brotherto Mont-. 
ferters. 

* Leniduliia, Lady to Bel- 

 fore#t. | 

Caſtabells , Daughter. to 
Befforeſt. 


! 


I 


| | Belfor eſp . 

' Borachio, D anwilles inſtru- 
ment. 

Cataplaſma , a maker of 
Periwigges and At- 

gr. -- 

'Sequette, aſ:eming Gen- 

tlewoman- to Cataplaſ- 


. 


Charlement ſonneto Mont- | ma. 

ferrers, | | Freſco , Seruant to Cata- 
Ronſard , elder Sonne-to | plaſma. 

D'amuville. Other ſeruants. 
Sebaſtian , younger Sonne | Sericant in waTre. 

to Damvilk... | Souldicrs, 
Langnebeas Snuffe, a Puri- | Watchmen. 
Officers, 


tane 3 Chaplaine to 


Iudges. 


AdqQus primi Scena prima. z 


— 


Enter D'amuille, Borachio, attended. 


D'amutlle, 
235; Saw my Nephew Charlemont, but now 
2 Et Part from his Father, 'Tell hiniff deſire 
$34 . : 
Sly To ſpeake with him. ' Exit Seruant, 
AE Zorachio, thou art read ph, 
oo In Nature and her large Philoſophie, 
Obſeru'lt thou not the very ſelfe ſame courle 
Of reuolution both in Man and Beaſt ?. . 
- . Boy, The ſame. For birth, growth, ſtate, decay and death : 
Onely, a Man's beholding to his Nature 
 Forth'better compolition o'the two, 
T'am, Butwhere that fauour of his Nature, is 
Not full and free; you fee a man becomes 
A foole, as little-knowing as a beaſt, 
Ber, That ſhowes there's nothing in a Man, aboue 
His nature; if there were, conlidringtis 
His beings cxcellenge, twould not yeeld 
To Natures weakenelle. _- 
D*am, Then if Dcath caſts vp _ Nb, 
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Our totallſumme of ioy and happineſle 
Let me haue all my ſences feaſted in 


Thrabundant fulnelle of delight at once, FE 
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And with a ſwectinſenlible increaſe " 
Of pleaſing ſurfet melt into wy duft. - 
Bor, That reyolution is too ſhortme thinkes. 

If this life comprehends our happinefſe, 
How fooliſh to deſire to dyelg loone ? 
Andif ourtimerunnes home vnto the length 
Of Nature, how imptquident it were X 1 
To ſpend our ſubſtanceona minutes pleaſure, 
And after liuc an age in miſcrie ? 

D*'am, So thou concludft that pleaſure onely flowes 
Vpon the {treame of riches. 

Bor, Wealthis Lord. 


Of all fclicitie. 


T2am. T'is Oracle. 


For what's a man. that's honeſt without wealth ? 


Bor, Both miſerable and contemprtible. 
D'am. Hee's worle Borarhio. For it Charitic 


| Bean cllentiall part.of Honeſtic, 


And ſhould be practisd firſt vpon our (clues; 

Which muſt be graunted; then your honeſt man 
That'spoorc, is moſt diſhoneſt, for hee is 
Vncharitableto the:Man, whom hee 

Should moſt reſpet, Byt what doth this crouch me, 
Thar ſceme to haue enough? Thankes induſtrie. 

T'is true, Had not my Body ſpredde it (elfe 

Into polteritie; perhaps I ſhould 

Deſire no more increaſe of ſubſtance, then _ _ 
Would hold proportion with mine owne dimentions, 
Yet cuen inthat ſufficienciept (tate, 


. A man has zeaſon to prouide and adde. 


For what is he hath ſuch a preſent eye, 
And fo prepar'daltrength;that can fore-ſce, 
And fortific his ſubſtance and himſelte, 


_ thoſe accidents, the leaſt whereof 


ay robbe him of an-ages husbandry ? 


 Andfor my children;they arcas neere to me, 


AS branches tothe tree whereon they grow; 
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-* As they increale, ſo ſhould my prouidence, 


Your Leaders: and the ſcore of their difcourſty;: 
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. And may as numeroufly be multiplied. 
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For from my ſubſtance they recciae the 
Whereby they live and flowrith, 
Box, Sir cnuugh, 
I vnderſtand the marke whereat you aime. 
Enter Charlemont. 
TD'am, Silence. Ware interrupred. Charlemont ! 


Gap, 


Char. Good morrow Vale. 

D'am. Noble Charlemients 
Good morrow, Ts not this the honour'd day 
You purpos'd to {et forward tothe warre? 

Char. My inclination'did intend ir fo, 

D'am, And not yourrelolutian ? 

Char, Yes my Lordj 
Had not my Father contradicted it. 

D'am. O noble warre! Thou firlt originall 
Of all man's honour; How daitRedly, © 
The baſcr Spirit of our preſent time - 
Hath caſt it (clfe below the ancient worth _ .. 
Of our forcfathers| From whoſe noble deedes 
Ignobly we deriucour pedigrees, 

Charl. Sir, taxe notme for his vawillingneſſe. 
By the command of his'aguthoritie, © 
My difpolition's forc'd againſtitſelfe, - - | 

D*am, Nephew, you are the honourof our bloud, 
The troope of Gentry, whoſe inferiour worth 
Show ſecond your exaryple; are become 


Turnes ſmiling backe ypun your backewardnetits:-- ; ut 
(harl. You needenot vrge my ſpirit by diſgracey 

Tis free enough. My Father hinders it. 

To curbe me, hee denyes me maintenance 

To put me inthehabite of my ranque. 

Vnbindemefrom thar ſtrong necellitie, 

And call me Coward if I ſtay behind. 

D'am, For want of mcancs # Berachio! Where's the gold ? 
. » KT 
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. A ſubict for commodious providence, 


| The Athziſts Trapedie, 
| 


T'de dilinherite my poſteritic 
To purchaſe honour. T'is an intereft 
I prize abouc the principall of wealth, 


_ I'm gladThadth'occalionto make knowne 
How rcadily my ſubſtance ſhall vnlocke 


It ſelfe to {erue you, Here's a thouſand Crownes. 
(barl, My worthy vncle;in exchange for this, 

I leaue my. bond. So I am doubly bound, 

By that for the repayment of this gold, 


And by this gold to ſatishe your loue. 
Dean, Sir; tis a witncile (onely) of my louc; 


Andloue doth alwayes (atisheit (elfe. 


Now to your Father; labour his conſent, 

My importuniticſhall ſecond yours, 

Wee will obtaine it. | 
Charl, If intreatic faile,-i 

The force of reputation{hall preuaile. Exit. 
D'am, Goecall my Sonnes, that they may take their leaues 


Of noble Charlemout, Now my;Þorachig! , * - SR 
Bor, The ſubſtanceof gur former argument '- | Kel 
Was wealth. ing 4 oft no17 .. 
D'am. The queſtion how to compalle it. #1 
Bor, Young Charlemovt is going tothe warte, ; 
Dars. O, thou begirſttotake me. | 
Bor, Marke methen, *' | 11it [  --- | 
Me thinkes, thepregnant witof Man, might make "=: 
The happy abſenceof this Charlemorr, 2 


NTT 


He has a wealthy Father, ready.cu'n. | 
To dropinto hisgraue. And no mans _ P74 
When { har/emont is gone, cal: Interpole 
Twixt you and him. | E-1 
D'am. Thvaſt apprehended;both $1 
My meaningand my loue. Now letthy truſt, 
For vndertakjng and for ſecrecie, | 
Hold meaſure with thy amplitude of wits ! | 
And thy reward ſhall parakll thy worth, 


F\ 


es 


YN 


The Atheiſts Tragedte. 


Boy, My reſolution has already bound 
Mee to your ſeruice, > 
D'am, And my heart to thee. 

Emer Ronſard and Schaſtian, 

Here are My SONNCS, =——— 

There's my eternitie, My life in them; 

And their ſucceſſion ſhall for ever liue, 

And in my reaſon dwels the prouidence, 


I 
- 


' Toaddeto life as much of happineſle. 


Letall menJoſc,fo I increale my gaine, 

I haue no feeling of anotherspaine, Exenur, 
Enter old Montferrers and ( harlemont, 

Mont, 1 prithee let this current of my teares, 

Diuert thy inclination from the warre, 

For of my childrenthouare onely left, 

To promiſe a ſuccelſton to my houſe. 

And all the honour chou canſt get by armes, 

Will give but vaine addition to thy name; 

Since fromthy aunceltours thou doſt deriue 

A dignitic ſufficient; and as great 

As thou haſt ſubſtance to maintaineand bceare, 

I prithee ſtay at home. 

Charl. My noble Father, 


-The weakelt (igh you breath, hath powerto turne 


My ſtrongeſt purpole; and your ſoftelt teare 
To melt my reſolution to as loft 
Obedience. But my affeion tothe warre, 

Is as heriditary as my bloud, 
To eu'ry life of all my anceſtry. 

Your predecefſours were. your preſidents; 
And youare my example. Shall I ſcrue 
For nothing but a vaine Parenthelis, 
I'thhonour'd ſtory of your Familic ? 

Or hang butlike an emptie Scutcheon, 
Betweene the trophee's of my predecetTours, 
And the rich Armes of my poſltcritic ? 


B 3 


Thicre'snot a French-man of good bloud and youtly 


But 
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But eythcr outof ſpiritor example, 
Is turn'da Souldicr, Onely Charlemont 
Mult be reputed that ſame heartleſfe thing, 
That Cowards will be bold to play vpon. h 
Enter D'amwille, Ronſard and Sebaſtian. " 
D'am, Good morrow my Lord, 
Afont, Morrow goodbrother. 


_ - Charl, Good morrowVncle. : 


D'am, Morrow kinde Nephew, 
What? ha'you waſh'd your eyes wi'teares this morning ? 
Come : by my ſoule his purpoſe does deſerue 


Your free confent. Your tenderneſle diflwades him. 


Whatto the Father of a Gentleman, 
Should be moretender then the maintenance 


 Andtheincreaſe of honour to his houlc ? 


My Lord; here are my Boyes, I ſhould be proud 
Thateyther this were able, or that inclin'd 

To be my Nephewes braue competitor. 

Aſont, Your importunitics haue ouercome. 


Pray God my forc'd graunt proue not ommous. 
D'am. We hauc obtain'd it—Ominous ? in what? 


"Ttcannot bein anything but death. 


And I am of a confident belicte, 
That cu'n the time,place,manner of our deathes, 
Doc follow Fate with thatneccllitic; 
That makes vs ſureto dye, And ina thing 
Ordain'd ſo certainly vnalterable, 
What can the vic of prouidence prevaile? 
_ Belforeſt, Leniaul cray, i aftabella, attended. 
Bel, Morrow my Lord WWorxrferrers, Lord D*amwille, 
Good morrow Gentlemen, Couzen {harlemon ! 
Kindly good morrow. TrothT was afcard 
I ſhould ha'come too late, to tell you that 
I wiſh your vndcrtakings aſuccetle 
That may deferue the meaſure of their worth, 
_ Char, My Lord; my dutie would not let me goc, 
Without recciuing yourcommandements. 


Bol 


The Atheiſts Tragedie. 
Bel. Accomplements are more for ornament, 
Then vſc. Wee ſhould imploy no timein them, 
Butwhat ourſcrious bulinetle will admit. 
Mont Your fauour had by his duty beenepreuented, 
If wethad not with-held him in theway. 
D'am, Hee was o'comming to preſent his ſeruice, 
But now no more, The Cooke inuites to breakfaſt, 
Wilt pleale ygur Lordſhip enter. — Noble Lady. 
Manent ( harlemont and ( aftabella, 
Charl, Mynoble Miltrelle! thisaccomplement 


Is like an efegantand mouing ſpeech, 
Compos'd of many {weete perlwaliue points, 
Which ſecond one onother,with a fluent 
Increaſe, and confirmation of their force, 
Reſeruing (till the beſt vntill the laſt, 
To crowne the ſtrong impullion of the reſt 
With a full conquelt of the hearers ſenle ; 
Becauſe th'impreſſion of the laſt we ſpeake 
Doth alwayes longeſt and moſt conſtantly 
Potletle the entertainment of remembrance, 
So all that now ſalute my taking leaue, 
Haue added numeroully to the loue, 
Wherewith I did recciue their courtelie. 
But you (deare Miſtretſe) being the lalt and bell 
Tit ſpeakes my farewell; liketh'imperious clozc 
Of a molt ſweete Oration, wholy haue 
Potle(s'd my liking, and (hall cuer liue 
Within theſoule of my true memory. 
So (Miſtreſle) with this kiile I take my leaue, 

Caſta. My worthy Seruant ! you miltakethintent 
Of kiiling, Twas not meant to leparate | 
A paire of Louers; butto bethelcale 
Of Loue; importing by theioyning of 
Our mutuall and incorporated breathes, 
That we ſhould breath but onecontracted life, 


Or ſtay ar home, orlet me goe with you, 
Charl, My Ca{iabeila ! for my ſelte to [tay, 
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The Atheiſts Tragedie. 


Or you to goe, would cither taxe my youth 
With a diſhonourable weakeneſle, or 


_ Your loving purpoſe with immodeſtie. 


, Enter Languebeau Snulke, 


_ And for the fatisfaQtion of your loue, 
 Heere comes a man whoſe knowledgelI hauc male 


A 


A witnetle to the contract of our vouwes, 
Which my returne by marriage ſhall confirme. 

Laxg. L ſalute you both with the ſpirit of copulation, .. an 
already informed of your mairimoniall purpoſes, and will . $ a 


_ eeſtimonie to the integritic. 


Caſta, O the lad trouble of my tearetull foule ! 
My faithfull ſcruant ! did you neuer heare, 
That when a certaine grear inan went to th'warre, 
The louely face of heau'n was malqu'd with.ſorrow, 
The fighing windes did moue the brealt of carth, 


The heauiecloudes hung downe their mourning heads, 
And wept (ad ſhowers the day that heewent hence, 


As if that day preſag'd ſome ill ſuccetle, 
That fatallic ſhould kill his happinelle; 
Andſoitcame to patle. Methinkes my eyes 
(Sweet Heau'n forbid) are like thoſe weeping cloudes, 
And as their ſhowers preſag'd ſo doe my teares, 
Some fad cuent will follow my fad feares, _ 
Charl. Fie, ſuperſtitious ? is it bad to kifle? 
Caſts, May all my feares hurt me no morethen this. 
Lane. Fic, fie, fie, thele carnall kiſſes doe [tirre vp the 
Concupilences of the fleſh, 
Enter Belforeſt and Leuidulcia, 


 Lenid. Olheer's your daughter vnder her ſcruants _ 
Charl, Madame, there is nocauſe you ſhould miltry 


The kifſe I gaue, t'was but a parting one, 


Leril., A luſtic bloud ! Now by the lip of Louc 


Were I to chooſe, your toyning one for mee. 


Proſper the courſe you vndertake.. Farewell. | 
= {barl. 


B:1. Your Father ſtayes to bring you on the way, 
Farewell, The great commander of the warre 


—— 


oe * 


. ATYVEUNTS .\LY APENIA. | 
Charl, My[LortHliF humblpthkemylaneduoV Madathe | 
} kitle your hand, -—— And your tweerlip.---<Farcwell, 
+! , CAazent Charlemant and Laugwobtam.” | 
Her power to fpeakeis periſhicinhertearcs, ..:- 
Something within me would perſwade my ſtay, 


But Reputation will notyecidivato't;:; 21 
Þeare Sir, you.are theman whole honeſt truſt 

My confidence hath ehefen for my friend, 
I feare my abſence will diſcomfort Ing 
Yoa hauc the power and opportuhitis 1971 07 1 vv, 
T& moderate her-pafſion...Lether!j aricfer $4113 *0 SIi5;.4..0 
Receiue thar friendſhiÞfrom yo; _ your Loue LILiti n; 
Shall not repent it ſelfe-of :courtehe. 

Lang. Sir,I want words and proteſtation tO aſk inuate into 
yourcredit;but in plainneflcand truth L_— _—_ 
with the fpirit of. conſolation. ; 5: | | 47; 

-Charzl. Sir, will take your friendſhip vp _ 

And feare not that your ptofirſhall be ſmall, 


Your intereſt ſhall JAI. your principall. _ Exit Charl, 
Enter D'amville and Borachio. 


-D'am, Moualicur Languebras Happily encountred, The 
honeſtie of your conuer ation, makes me __ moreint'rc(t 


in your familiaritie. 


Lang. It your Lordſhip w ill be pleaſed to Glue me without 


Mer [ ſhall be willing toexchange my ſeruice for your 


fauour; but rhis worthipping kinde of entertainment,is a lyper- 
ſtitious anitic; in plainneſſe and truth I loueit not, + 
"am, 1 embiace your diſpoſition; and delire to give you 


as liberall atJurance of my loue, asmy Lord Belforeft your _ 


ſcrued fauourer. 
- Lan, His Lordſhip is pleaſed with my plainnelle and truth 


of: conucrſation. 
D'am, It cannot diſpleaſe him. In'thebehauiour of his no- 


bledaughter Cajlabellaz a man may read her worth and your 


inſtruction. 
Lang. That Gentlewoman is molt{weetly modelt faire,ho- 


neſt, handſome , wiſe, well-borne, and rich. 
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Thi Atheiſt Tragedie.” 
' D'am.' Youhaucgiuenmeher pictureinſimall. 
_ Loy. Shee's like your Dyamond; s temptation in euery 


*, mans eye, yet.notyeclding to any light impreſſion her (clfc. 


' D'am, The praile is hers; but che comparifon your owne. 
fe Gixer him the Ring. 
Lan. Youſhall forgiue me that, Sir. 
D'am, I willnot doetormuchat your requeſt as forgiue you 
it, I will onely giue you it Sir, By You will raake mee 


(weare, 
Lan. O! by no meanes: Prophanemot your lippes with the 


foulneſle of that linne I will rather'take it; Ta ſaue your oath, 


you ſhall loſe your Ring. Vcrily my Lord; my praiſe came 
ſhort of her worth. Shee exccedes a Icwell This is but onely 


' for ornament; Sheeboth for ornament and vſe. 


_ - Dam; Yet vaproficably kept withoutvle. Shee deſeruecs a 
worthy Husband, Sir, I hauc often wiſh'd.a match betweene 
my elder Sonneand her. The marriagewoutd ioyne the houfes 
of Belforefl and Danwulle into anoblealliance. 

Lan, And the vniticof Famuhiesis a worke of loue and cha- 
Title. ' 

D'am. And that worke an imployment well becommino 


 thegoodnelle of your difpolition. 


Lav. If your Lordſhip pleaſe toimpoſe it ypon mee; I will 
carry it without any ſecond end, the fureſt way to latisfic your 


D'am. Moſt jopfully accepted. DAS R 0nſara ! Here are 
Letters tomy Lord Be/foreft touching my defire to that pur- 


pole. 

Enter Rouſard jichel. 
Rowjard !] fend you a ſuitor to Caſtabel/a. To this Gentlemans 
diſcretion I commit the managing of your ſuite His good fuc- 
celle ſhall be moſt thankefull to your truſt. Follow his inſtru» 
fions, he will be your leader. 
__ Za Inplainnetieandtruth. 
" Roexf. My leader? does your Lordſhip thinke mee too weake 


\to. giue the on-ſet my (elfe. 


Las, I wilt onely allift your proccedings, 
* 7'>. © he EE Rouſe, 
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. VDe" HEBEITES I'FAPOIRE, | _ 
Row/. To faytruegſol thinke you had :neede, for a ſicke 
man can hardly getawomans good will withoue help. % 
Lan. Charlemont {thy gratuiticand my tes were both 
but words; and both like words ſhall vaniſh intoayre, — 
For thy pooreempty hand I muſt be mute: _ 
This giues meefecling of a better ſuite. 
Exeant Languebeau and Roulard, 
D'am. Borachio! did(t preciſely notethis man? 
Bor, His owneprofeſſion would reporthim pure, 
D'am, And (cemes to know if any benefit, 
Ariſcs of religion after death; 
Yet burcomparc'sprofeſlion with his. life; 
They ſo directly contradit themfelues, _ 
Asit the end of his inftructionswere 
But todivert the world from linne, that hee 
'More cally mightingroſlcitto himlclfe. 
By thatIam confirm'd an Atheiſt. 
Well | Charlemont is gone, And herethou leet, 
His abſence the foundacionof myplat. _ 
Bor,, Hee is the man whom C«ftabe/ls loues. 
D'am. Thatwas the reaſon I propounded-him 
Employment fix'dvpona forraine place, | 
Todraw hisinclination out o th'way. -. 
 Bor, Thasleftthe pallage of aur praftile free. 
 .  D'am This Caſtabe#a isa wealthy heire, 
And by hermarriagewith inyelder Sonne; 
My houſe is honour'd, and my ſtate increas ds 
This worke alonedeſerues my induſtry : 
Butif it proſper, thou ſhalt ſee my braine 
Make this but an indution tua point 
So full of profitable policie; 
That it would make the ſoule of honeſtic 
Ambitious toturne villaine. 
Bor, Tbelpeake 
Employment in't. I'le be an inſtrument - 
To grace performance with dexteritic. 


D'am. Thou ſhalt. No man ſhall rob theeof the honour. 
| C2 Goe 
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"Got Ps buy acrimion Scarf >; 
Like ClultawibBriererbicanblinio.. 
| TErhabice of a Souldiour, tartandLirhey! C30 
Andthen be.neady. at the wedding feall;1] c/: rt ag nd 
Where thou ſhalchave:impfojmiut iri aworke 4:7 
Will pleaſe thy difpolition. . * LO BII29TS 72 0-4 
Boy, As$I'vow'd; .. : zodoug, TS 
Your in(trumentſhall make your projet brouds 
Dam, This marriagewill/bring wealth, bt that acted, 
I will increaſe it though my Brother blacd:: E xewnt. 
 EmterCaltabella a»o. 'aang hbawhardaitie of Roukrd; 
Cala. Nay good Sit;anmothit Yolkecie how little it ples- 


. 1 


ſes mee, you hy forboargit,oil: 5 gon tf 1G 
Roz/. 1 will not leaue thee.tll tlraf erent 4 mec for thy 
ſeruant, 7 30 


Caſta, My Crane You ato Goke you ay; You ls taxe 
mee of infilcredion rocntertiindgne tatiangtablego doc we 
ſeruice. 95! ,oritviod br noo 2 vo | 

Rosſ. Theſeruice ofxGcaticwamantonſ ts wwoſkia chat 
berworke, andficke mienare fitteſt for the chamber, I prithee 
giue mea Faliour, SEELOtot td right 5 21w:: 

_ Caſta, Mee cthinkesyouhauc« vary es four of you 

OWNne, «TRL 1,3) MIC (1O0%40 CENTS ON 
© Roa. Tlackebutyour blacke eye.  - :/; - 

Caſta. 1t you _m—_ to MOEN among the Boyes, they! ons 

you one. 

Rouf. Nay if you _ pinder, He diſcraiſe your btacke eye. 

The gray cie'd Morning makes the fairelt day.,';. 

Caſta, Now that you ditfemble not, 1 could. be willing 0 

«give you a fauour. What fauour would you haue # I 


R osſ, Any toy : any light thing. 
Ca#ta, Fic. Will you be ſo vnciuill to alke a bgheching a at a 


' Gentlewomans hand? 
- Kouſ, Wilt giue mee a bracelet o thy haire hen 7, NEW 
Caſta, Doe you want haire Sir 2 _ * ' 


Rouſ. Not: ih _ want ORG lo blagg as I can haue it hin 
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Cafta, What would you doe with my haire then? -. 
Row, Weare it for ray lake fweetthart,.. 
Caſta, Doc & uthinkeL loucto haue GE htrewcenzoly 
Roufe Come yo u are to witty now, and fo ſen(ible, 
Kiſſer her, 
Calta Tuſh. I would I wanted one o'my (ences now, 
Row/, Bitter againe ? What's that 2 2?Smelling? *© 
| Caſta No, no, no,'Why now yare ſatisfied I hope. I haue 
given you a fauour. | 
Rouſ, What fauour ? a kitle3 | prithee givemec another. 
Coſta, Shew meethatI gaueyou then, 
Rowſ, How ſhouldI ſhew.it? 
Caſta. Youarevnworthie of a Guouriipia willnot beſtow 
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the keeping of it one-minute. 


Row, Well.irv plaine termes, doeſi loue mee? That's che 
purpoſe of my comming, 

Caſta,, Loye you? Yes Very. well... 

Roufſ. Giug mee thy hand ypon't,” 

Caſta. Nay, you miſtake mee, 'If I loue 2 you vera I 
mnt not loue you now, For now your arenot very well, yare 
' licke. -! *| -9"I1, 

Roofe This Equiuoeationi is for the ieſtnow. |. + 

Caſta, 1 ſpeak't as tis now in faſhion; im carnelt. But 1 
ſhall not be in quiet for you I perceive, till I haue giucn you 
a fauour. Doe you loue mee ? 

Ref. With all my hart. 

Caſta, Then with all my hart, Ile give you : a ew al to hang 
in your car—— HarkE y comm [ canneuer Joue you, 

7 _ Exit, 

Roa, Call you this a Tewell to hang in mine care? T'is no 
light fauour, for Ile be ſworne it comesſomewhat heauily to 
mee. Well. I will not leave her for all this. Mce thinkesi it 
animates « man to ſtand too', when a woman dclires to be rid 
of him arthe-firſt fghe. +515 Ll Exit.” 


Enter Belforeſt and Languebeau Snuffe, 


Bel, I entertaine the offer, of this match; . 
C 3 With 


} 
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With purpoſe toconfirme it preſently. 
I haucalrcady moou'ditto my daughter; 
Her (oft excuſes ſauourdat thefirſt 
(Methought) bur of a modeſt innocence 
Of bloud; whoſe vamoou'd ſtreame was neuer drawne 
Into the current of affetion. But when 
Replycd with more familiar arguments, 
Thinking to make her apprehenlion bold; 
Her modelt bluſh fell co a pale diſlike, 
And (hee refus'd it with ſuch confidence, 
As if ſhee had beene prompted by a louec 
 Inclining firmely to ſome other man, 
And in that obſtinacie ſhee remaines. | 
Lan, Verily that diſobedience doth not become a Childe. 
It proccedeth from an vnlandtifiedlibertie, You will beaccecl- 
farie to your ownediſhonour if youluſlter it. 
Bel. Your honeſt wiſedome has aduis'd mee well, 
- Once more Ile mouec her by per{waliue meanes. 
If ſhee relilt; all mildenelle (ct apart, 
I will make vic of my authoritic, 
Lan, And inſtantly, lea(t fearing your conſtraint; her cons 
trary affefion teach her ſome deuiſe that may preuent you. 
Bel, To cut off eu'ry opportunitic, | 
Procraſtination may affiſt her with; 
This in(tant night ſhee ſhall be marryed, 
Lan, Belt, 


Emer Caltabella. 

Cafta. Pleaſeit your Lordſhip, my morher attends 
I'th' Galleric, and deſires your conference, 

Ex: Belforeſt, 

This meanes I vs'd tobring meeto your care. 
Timecuts off circumſtance; I muſt be bricfe. 
To your integritie did Charlemont 
Commit the contra of his loue and mine. 
Which now ſo ſtrong a hand ſeekes to diuide : 
That if your graue aduiſc afift me nor, 
I ſhall be forc'd to violate my faith. 
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Lan, Since Charlemont's abſence, I haue waighed his loue 
with the ſpirit of conſideration; and in ſinceritie I finde itto be 
frivolous and vaine, With-draw your reſpe&t his affeRion de- 
ſeructh itnor, | 

Caſta, Good (irz I know your heart cannot prophane 
The holincilJe you make S— of; 

With ſuch a vitious purpole, as to breake 
The vow, your owneconſent did my to make. 

Lan, Can he delcrue your loue, who innegle&of your de- 
lighefull conuerſation; andia obſtinate contempt _ all:your 
praycrs and teares;abſents himſelfe ſo far from your ſivcer fel- 
lowſhip,and with a purpoſe ſo contracted to that abſence,that 
you ſce hee purchaſes your ſeparation with the. hazard of his 
bloud and life; fearing to want pretence to part your compa- 
_ nies?— Ti'is rather hatethatdoth diuiſionmouc;Loueftill de- 

fires the preſence of his Loue, — Verily, hee is not of the 
Familie of Loue, 

aſta. O doe not wrong him. T's a generous minde 

That ledde his diſpolitionto the waree: 
For gentle loue and noble couragearc 
Soneare allyed; that one begets another : 
Or, Loue is Siſter, and Courage is the Brother, 
Could | affe him better then before, 
His Souldiers heart would make me loue him more. 

Lars But Caſtabclla. — Exter Leuidulcia. 

Lex, Tuſh, you miſtake the way into a woman, | 
The pallagelyes notthrough her reafon,but her bloud, 

Exit Languebcau, Caſtabella above to follow. 

Nay, ſtay ! How woulUſt thou call the childe, 
Thar being rais'd with colt and tenderneſle, . 
To full habilitie of body and meanes; 
Denies relicfe vnto the parents, who 
Beſtow'd that bringing vp? 

Cafta, Vnnaturall, 

Lex, Then Caſtabella is vnnaturall, 
Nature the louing mother of vs all, 
Brought forth a woman for her uwnerelicte; 
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' By generation fo reuiue her age. |. x9 »; * 8s 
Which:now tbou halt habilitie and meanes © 


Preſented; molt vnkindly dolt deny. 
'aſta. Belicue me Mother;I doe louc a man. 


_: --. I”, Pictcrefttivaffedtivh of an abſent Loue, 


Before the ſweet pollefſion of a man; 
; The barren mindebefore che fruitful body; ., 
BYE Where our creation hasno reference 
To man; butin his body: being made | 
Onely forgeneration; which (vnleile Da} 
Our children can be gotten by conceit) 
- Muſt from the body come. If Reaſon were 
fl Aur counſcllour, weewould negle&theworke 
Of generation, for the prod gall 
Expencc it drawes vs too.'oithat which is 
The wealth of life. Wiſe Nature (therefore) bath 
Reſeru'd for aninducement to our ſence, 
f 2, Our greateſt pleaſure in that greateſt worke, 
Which being offer'd thee; ;thy i ignorance 
Refuſes, for th'iimaginaricioy 


Of an vnſatisfied affeftionzo + 
An abſent man. Whoſe bloudonce (| penti thrwae) 


ll - Then hee'l come home, ficke, lameand impotent; 
And wed thee toatorment; like the paine 


Of Tanalu, continuing o thy delire, 
With fruitletle preſentation of chething 
It loues; {till moou'd, and (till vnſatisfhed. 
Enter Belforeſt, Da'mville,Rouſard, Sebaſtian, 
Languebeau, &c. 
Bel, Now Lemdulcrs ! Halt thou yet prepar'd : 


it | My Davghters loue to cntertaine this Man ? 


Bale husband here > 


| FRE Leu, I'm but her mother i'law; 


Yetif ſhee were my very fleſh and bloud, 


|  Icouldaduifeno better for good. 
' Rovſ., Sweet wife ! Thy ioyfull husband thus ſalutes 


= _ Thychecke, 


The Atheiſts Tragedie, 
Caſta, My husband ? O!I atn betraid, = 
Deare friend of Charlement | your puritic 
Profeſles a diuine contempt o*th'world; 
O be not brib'd by that you ſonegle, 
In being the worlds hated in(trument, | 
To bringa iult negleAtvpon your (elfe!——" XKnzele from one 
Dearc Father ! let me but examinemy to anether. 
Aﬀcion, —Sir, your prudent iudgement can 
Perlwade your ſonnerhat t'is improuident 
To marry one whoſe diſpolition, he 
Did ner obſerue, — Good (ir, I may be of 


A nature ſo vnpleaſing to your minde; 
Perhaps you lcurle the fatall houre wherein 


You raſhly marryed me. 
D'am, My Lord Belforeſt ! 

I would not haue her forc'dagainſt herchoile, 
Bel, Paſſion o'me thou pecuiſh girle. I charge 


Thee by my bleſſing, and th'authoritie 


I haueto claimeth'obedience; marry him. 


Caſta, Now Charlemont ! O my preſaging teares | 
This ſad eucnt hath follow'd my ſad feares. 

Seba, Arape, arape,a rape ! 

Bel, Hownow? 

1m, What's that ? 

Seva, Why what is't but a Rapeto force a wench to marry, 
ſince it forces her tolic with him ſhe would not ? 

Lan, Verily, his Tongueis an vnſantified member. 

S$eba. Verily, your grauitic becomes your periſh'd ſoule, as 


hoary mouldineſle does rotten fruit, 

Bel, Couzen, y are both vnciuill and prophane, 

D*am. Thou dilobedicnt villaine; getthee out of my light. 
Now by my SouleTleplague thee for this rudencelle. 

Bil, Come; [et forward to the Church, Exeunt, 

« Aazct Sebaſtian, 

Seba. Andveritie the Prouerbe. The nearer the Churchz 
the further from God, Poore wench,,For thy ſake, way 
his habilitie die in his appetite; that thou beeſt not troubled 
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quire our {crioufnes. T'is out of ſcafon to be heauily d:fpoſed, 
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with him thou loueſt note May his appetite moue thy deſire to 
another man : ſo hee ſhall helpe co make himſelfe Cuckold, 


' - Andlet that manbe one that he payes wages too:ſo thou ſhalt 


rofit by him thou hatelt. Let the Chambers be matted, the 
Lees oyl'dthe curtaine-rings ſlenced,and the chamber-maid 
hold her peace at his owne requeſt, thathe may {leepe the qui- 
etlicr. And in that ſleepe let him be ſoundly cuckolded. And 
when hee knowes it, and ſeekes to ſue a divorce; let him haue 
no other ſatisfation'then this : Hee /ay by ana ſlept © the Law 
» will take no hol4 of her, becauſe he wink'd at ut, Exit. 
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Acus {ecundi Scena prima, 


Muſucke. 4 banquet. 1n the night. 


Enter D amville,Belforeſt, Leuidulcia,Rouſard,Caſtabella, 
Lanrguebeau Snuffe, at one doore, At the other dooye, 
Cataplaſma and Soquette, w/her d by Frelco. 


Lensdulcia. 


N Alftreſle Caraplaſma !I expefted you an hourelince. 


{ ata. Certaine Ladies at my houſe (Madame) detain'd 
mee; otherwiſe I had attended your Ladiſhip ſooner. 

Lex. Wee are beholding to you tor you companie, My 
Lord; I pray you bid theſe Gentlewomen welcome : th'are my 
inuited friends, Kg 

D'am. Gentlewomen, yare welcome, pray fit downe, 

Len, Friſco! by my Lord D'amwile's Icaue 1 prith-< goe 
into the Buttry. Thou ſha'tiinde ſome o'my men therc;if they 
bid thee not welcome, they are very Loggerheads, 

Freſ. If your Loggerheads will not, your Hogg: ſheads ſhall 
Madame, if I get into the Buttry. Ext', 

D*.am, That fel[owes diſpolition to mirth ſhould be our pre- 
ſent example. Let's be graue and meditate, when our affaires re- 


Lex, We ſhould beall wound vp into the key of Mirth. 
| | Las. 
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"41, This: Muſicke heres .Þ | 

4 Where's iy Lofd Montferrert ? Tell him TULLY 
roome attends him. Emer Moneferrers, ' 

Mon, HAcauen giue your marriage that I am-depriu'd od 
io 

"D* 'am, My Lord Bel;oreſt! Caſtabelld's health. 
| D'amville drinkes, 
Ser ope'the Sellar dores, and [<t this health goe freely rownd 
the houle, Another to your Sonne, my Lord; To noble 
Charl:mont, Hee is a Souldier, Let the Inſtruments of warre 
congratulate his memorie.—— Drums and Trumpets, 
Enter a Seruant. 

Ser. My Lord, here's one ithhabite of a Souldier fates hee 
is newly rerurn'd from Oltend, and has ſome bulinelle ofim- 
portto Sake. 

D'am, Olſtend ! let him come in, My foule fore-tels hee 
brings the newes will make our Mulicke full My brothers ioy 
wauld due't : and here comes hee will raiſeit. 
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Emer Borachio ajzriſed, 
Afton, O my ſpirit, it docs dilſwade my tongue to queſtion 
him, as if it knew # 's anſwere would dif] caſe 


Dr Souldier | what newes? wee hen rumour of a blow 
you gaue the enemie. 
Bor Tis very truc my Lord. 
B:1, Canit thou rclateit; | 
Bor, YES. 
D*im. I Prithee doe; 
Bor, The encmie, defeated ofa faire 


Aduantage by a tlattring\{tratagem; 


Plants all ch'Artillerieagaint Be Towne. Iv 

Whoſe thunder and lightning made our bulwarkes ſhakes = 

And threatned inthatterrible report, _- On 
- The ſtorme wherewiththey meant toſecondit. 


Thallault was generall. But for the place 
Thatpromis'd moſt aduantage to beforc'd; 
The pride of all their Army was drawng forth 
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And Cy diuided inta Front, 
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And Rere, They march'd. And comming to a ſtand, 

Ready to palle our Channell at an.ebbe, 

Weaduis'dit for our ſafeſt courle, to draw 

Our ſNuiccsvp and mak't vnpalſable. = 

Our Gouc:nour oppos d; and ſuffered*em 

- To charge vshome eentotheRaimpiers foot. 
But whent 1cir front was forcing vpour breach, 
At puſh o'pike, then did bis pollicic 7 Oh 
Let 2oe the ſluices, and trip'd vpthe heeles 
Of che whole bodie of their troupe, that ſtood 
Within the violent current of the (treame. 

- Their front belcaguer'd twixt the water and 


'- The Towne; ſecing the floud was growne too deepe, 


To promiſe them aſafe retreate; expos'd 
The force of all their ſpirits, (likethelaſt 
Expiring gaſpe of a [trong harted man) 
Vpon'the hazardof one charge; but were 


C Oppreſs'd and fell; The reſt that could not ſvimme, 


Were onely drown'd; but thoſethat thought to ſcape 
By ſwimming, were by murtherers that flankerd, 


* Thelcuellof the floud, bothi drow'nd and ſlaine. 


' D'am;' Now by my'ſfoule (Souldier) a brave (eruice, 
/Aont. O what became of my deare Charl:wont ? 
Boy, Walking next day vpon the fatall ſhore, 

Among the flaughter'd bodies of their men, 

Which thefull-ſtomack'd Sca had caſt vpon 

The ſands, it was mvnhappy chanceto light 

Vpoua face,whole fauourwhen itliu'd 

My aſtoniſh'd minde inform d me I had ſcene, 

Hee lay in's Armour; as if that had beene 

His Cofhine, and the weeping Sea. ( like one; 

Whoſe milder temper doth lament the death 

Of him whom in hisragehe ſlew) runnes vp 

The Shouare; embraces him kifles his cheeke, 

Goes backe againe and forces vp the Sandes 

To burie him; aid eu'ric time. it parts, 


Sheds teares vpon himz tillat Jaſt ( as 
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It could nolonger endure to fee the mary” +, ' 
Whom it had flaine,yet loath to leaue him;)with. 
A kindeoft vnrelolu'd vnwilling Pace,.. - 
Winding her waues one in another, like 
A man that foldeshis armes, or wrings his hands 
For gricfe; ebb'd from the body and deſcends : 
AS if it would linke downe into the carth, ' 
And hideitſclte for ſhame of luch a deede. 
D'am. And Souldier; who was this ? 
Atont, O Charlemont ! " 
Bor, Your feare hath tojd you that whereof my griefe - 
Veas loath to be the meſſenger. 
Caſts, OGod, Exit Caltabella. 
D'am, { harl:mcat drown'd ? Why how could that be ? ſince 
it was the aduerle partie that recciued the overthrow. 
Bor, His forward ſpirit preſs'd into the front; 
And being engag'd within the enemie, -/ 
When they retrcatedthrough the riling ſtreame; 
I the violent confulion of the throng 
Was ouerborneand periſh'd in the floud. 
And hete's theſad remembrance of his life, — The Scarfe. 
Which for his ſakeI will for euer weare, 
Aoxt, Torment me not with witnelles of that, 
Which I delire, not to beleeue; yet mult. 
D'am, Thou art a Scrichowle;and doſt comernight 
To bethe curſed meiTenger cf death. 
Away. Depart my huulc; or (by my ſoule) 
Youl finde mea more fatall enemie, 
Then euer was Oltend. Be gone, Diſpatch, 
Bor, Sirt was my lous. 
D'am. Your loueto vexe my heart with that I hate ? 
Harke, doe you heare ? you, knaue ? 
Oth'art a muſt delicate ſweete cloquent villaine] 
Bor, Wastnot well counterfaited ? | 
D'am. Rarcly. Be gone. I will not here reply, 


o7Th2 * 


Bor, Why then farewell, I will nottrouble you, 
= Exits | 
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be Atheiſts Trapedie.. 
D*.. So. The foundation's laid. Now by degrees, 
The worke will riſeand {oone be perfected, 
O this vncercaine ſtate of mortall man! 
Bel. What then ? it is th'ineuicable tate 
Ofall things vnderneath the Movune. 
D'am, T'is true. 
Brother for healthsſake ouercome your griefc. 

Mom, Icannotlir,] am vncapable 
Of comfort. My turne will benext. I feele 
My lelfenot well, | 

D'am, You yeeld too much to griefe. 

Lang. All men are mortall. The houre of death is vncer- 
taine, Age makes ficknelle the more dangerous, And griefe is 
ſubie& to diſtration. You know not how loone you may be 
depriu'd of the benefit of ſenſe. In my vnderſtanding (there- 
fore) you ſhall doe well if you be licke to ſet your ſtate in pre- 
ſent order. Make your Will, 

D'am. I hauemywilh. 
Mom, Ilewithdraw a while; 


Lights for my Brother, 


| And crauc the honeſt counſell of this man. 


- Bel. With all my hearr. I pray attend him (ir, 
Exennt Montferrets and Snufte, 


| This next roome pleaſe your Lordſhip, 


D'am, Where you will. 

Exennt Belforelt and D'amville, 

Lewid, My Daughter's gone. Come Sonne. Miſtreſſe Cata- 
plaſma, come; wee'lvpinto her chamber. I'de faine ſee how fhe 
entertaines the expectation of her husbands bedfellowſhip., 

Row, *Faith howſocuer ſhee entertaines it; I ſhall hardly 


_ pleaſeher; therefore let her reſt. 


Lexid, Nay,pleale her hardly and you pleaſcher beſt. 
E xennt. 
Enter 3, Seruants ayanke, rawing in Freſco. 

7 Scr.. Boy ! fill ſome drinke Boy. b; 

Freſcs, Enough good Sir;not a drop moreby this light. 

2. Not by this light ? Why then putout the candles and 
weel drinke 1'the darke and t'wut old Boy, 
| Fre. 


The Atheiſts Trapedis. 

Fref. No, no, no, NO, no. 
3. Why thentake thy liquour, A health Freſco, 

Freſ, Your health will _ me licke ir, 

1, Thentwill bring you o'your knees I hope lir, 

Freſ. May I not (tand and pledgeit fir? 

2, I hope you will doe as wee doe, 

Freſ. Nay then indeed I mult not ſtand,for you cannot. 

3. Well ſaid old boy. 

Freſ, Old boy, you'l make me a young childe anon t for if 
I continuethis, I ſhall ſcarce be able to goe alone. $a 

1. My body is as weake as water, Freſco, 

Freſ. Goodrealon lir,the beere has fentall themaletvp into 
your braine, and leftnothing butthe water in your body, 

Emer D'amville aud Borachio cl:ſely obſerniny 
th:irdrnnkemne ſſes 

D'am, Borachio ! ſceſt thoſe tellowes ? 

Bor, Yes my Lord. 

D'am. Their drunkennelle that ſeemes ridiculous, 
Shalj bea (crious inſtrument, to bring : 
Our lobcrpurpolcs totheir ſuccelle, 

Zor, Tam prepar'd for r[Yexecution, ir. 

D'am, Calt oft this habite, and about it (traight. 

Bor, Letthem drinke healthes, & drowne their btainesi/the 
Ie promife them they ſhall be pledg*d inbloud, Exi, (floud; 

1. You halctt a damnableſnuite here, 

2, Doc youtake that in ſnuffe Sir ? 

I. Youarca dainnable roguethen. — together by th' cares. 

D'am. Fortunel honour thee, My plat (till riſes, 
According tothemodell of mine owne delires. — Þ 
Lights for my Brother. — What ha*you drunke your [clues = 
mad you knaues. R 


1. My Lordthelackes abugd mee. , 
D'am.1 thickethey aretheIackes indeed that haue abus d 


kneele, 


| thee, Doſt heare ? that fellowis a proud knaues Hee has abus d 


thee. As thou guclt ouer the fields by aad by, in lighting my 
brother home, Ile tcjl thee whatſha't doe. Knocke him ouer 


the pate with thy torch, Ile beare thcout infr, 
ay 1,1 
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The' Atheiſts Tragedie. 
2. I will ſindge the goole by this torch. Fxit, 
D'am. Doeſt heare; fellow. Seeſt thou tnat proud knaue, I 

haue giuen him a lellon for his ſawcinetle, H'as wrong'd thee, 

He tell thee what 'ſha't doe : As we goe ouer the helds by and 

by, clap him ſodainely o'er the coxe-combe with thy torch, 

He bcare thee out int. : 

2, I will make him vnderſtand as much, 

Exit, 

Enter Languebeau Snuffe, 
Dam, Now Mounlicur Snufte!What has my brother done ? 
Lan, Madc his Will; and by that Will madeyou his heyre; 
with this prouiſo, that as occaſion ſhall hereafter moue him; 

hee may reuoke or alter it when he pleaſes, 
D*am, Yes. Let him if he can, —— Ile makeit fure from 

his-reuoking. Aſrde, 


. Enter Montferrers ad Bcltoreſt, attended with lights, 
Ment, Brother now good night. id 
Dam, Theskieis darke,wee'l bring you o'er the fields, 

Who can but (trike, wants wiſedome to maintaine: 
Hee that (trikes fafe and (ure, has heartand braine, 
Exenut, 


Enter Ca (tabella alone, 
Caſta, O Loue!thou chalt attetion of che Soule, 
Without th'adultrate mixture of the bloud; 
That vertue which to goodnefſeaddeth good? 
The minton of heauens heart, Heauen ! is't my fate 


Forluuing that thou low? to get thy hate ? 


Orwas my Charl:mont thy choſen Loue ? 
And therefore haſt receiu'd him to thy (elfe ? 
Thenl confeile thy anger's not vniult, 

I was thy riua[l: Yet to be diuorc'd 

From lJoue, has beene a puniihment enough, 


_*(Sweete heauen) without being marryed vnro Late, 


Hadlt thou beene pleas'd : O double mileric | 
Yer lince thy pleaſure hath inflicted it, 
Ifnotmy heart,my dutie ſball lubmit. 


The Atheiſts Tragetie, 
Enter Leuidulcia, Roufard, Cateplaſina,Soquette, 
and Frelco wich a lamthorns, — 

Len, Millrelle Caraplaſma, good night. I pray when your 
Man has brought you home, let him returne and light meto 
my houle. o ; 

Cara, He ſhall inſtantly waite on your Ladiſhip. 
L's, Good Miſtrelle Catapl [i34; for my (cruants are all 
drunke; I cannot be beholding to'em for their attendance, 
Ex:unt Cataplaſma, Soquette, and Freſco, 
O here's your Bride, 
Kouſ. And melancholique too, me thinkes. 
Leu, How can ſhre chooſe ? your ſicknetle will 
Diſtaſte th'expected (weetnelle o'the night. 
That makes her heauie, 

Row, That ſhould make her light. 

Leu, Looke you to that. 

Caſta, What fweetnelle ſpeakeyou of ? 

The ſ{weetnelle of the night conlilts in reſt. 

R-#, With that ſwcetnctlethou ſhaltbe ſurely bleſt, 
Vnletle my groningwake thee, Doe not moane. 

Lew, Sh'ad rather youwould wake, and make her grone, 

R ox, Nay*troth fweete heart, I will not trouble thee, 
Thou ſhalt not loſe thy ma:den-headtoo night. 

. Caſta, O might that weakenelle eucr be in force; 
I neuer would detiretoſue diuorce | 
ou. Wilt goe to bed. 

Caſta. I will attend you, Sir. 

Rox, Mother, good night. PRs 

Lea, Pleaſure be your bed-fcllow, 

Exemunt Roulard and Caſtabella. 

Why ſure their Generation was alleepe, 
When ſhee begot thoſe Dormice; that ſhee made 
Them vp ſo weakely and imperfectly, 
One wants delire; the torher habilitie, 
When my atte&ion cuen with their cold blouds 
(As ſnow rub'd through an atiue hand, does make 
The fleſh to burne) by agitation is 
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he Atheiſts Trapedie. 
Inflanvd. I could vnbrace, and entertaine 
The ayre to coole it. 


Emter Scbaltian. 
$:ba, That but mitigates 
The heate; rather imbrace and entertaine 
A younger brether; he can quench the hre. 
Lew, Gan youlſo,lir ?now I beſhrew your care, 
Why bold Sebaſ{ian, how dare you approach 
So neate the preſence of your diſpleas'd Father, 
- Sebs, Vnderthe protection of his preſent abſence. 
L-«. Belike you knew he was abroad then, 
Seva, Y CSe 
Let meencounter you ſo; Ile perſvade 
Your mcanes to reconcile me to his loue. 
Ler, Isthat the way ? I vaderſtand you not, 
But for your rcconcilement, meete nyat home; 
Ieſatisfie your luite. 
Sepa, Within this halte houre? . 
Ex1: Sebaſtian. 
Lex, Or within this whole hource. When you will. 
A luſty bloud ! has both the preſence and the {pirir of a man. 
I like the freedome of his bc hautour.— Ho — Scbaſtian ! 
Gone?— Has ſet my bloud &boyling 'my veynes And nuw 
(like water pour'd vpon the ground, that mixes it ſelfe with 
ery moyſture it mectes) I could claſpe with any man. 
Enter Freſco with a Lant/,orne. 
O Freſco ! Art thou cone ? If tother faile, then thou art enter- 
Luſt is a Spirit,which whofoc'er doth raiſe; (raind. 
The next man that encounters boldly, layes, Erxernr, 
Enter Borachio waruy ani haſtily ouer the Sta 72, 
nih a fione m ther hand, 
Bor. Such ſtones men vietoraiſe a houſe vpon; 
" But with theſe {tones T goe to ruine one, Deſcend:r, 
Enter two Seruants arunke fightmeg wth thear torches Damville, 
Montferrers, Belforelt, a»: Langu: beau Snuffe, 
Bel, Paſſion o'mc.you drunken knaucs, you'l put thelights. 
. Out, | Fog | | ' 


—— — 


D' an, 


—_— — — x ov Agro — — ——_ 


The Atheiſts Trapedie. 


D'am. No my Lord; tare butin caſt. : 

1. Mine's Out, = 

Dam, Then light it at his head, that's light enough. _— 

Forcgod, th'are out, Youdrunken Raſcals backeand I:ghr'em. 
Be/, T'is exceeding darke. Exennt Sernants. 

9, No matter.I am acquainted with the way, Your hand, 


Ler's calily walke. Ile lead you till they come. 
Mont, My ſoule's oppreſt with gricfe. Ties heauie « up. | 
pit, 


__— 
OS 


heart, O my departed Sonne ! ere long I ſhall be with 
D'amville 1hr«/fs him aowne mis the gr 
D'am. Marry God forbid. 


Afton, O, 0,0. 7 
D'am, Now all the hoſte of heauen forbid. Knaues, Rogues. 


Bel. Pray God hee be not hurt! her's falac into the gra- 
uell pit. | 

D'am, Brother | deare Brother ! Raſcals, villaines, knaues. 

Enter the Serzants with lights, 
Eternall darkenetle damne you; come away. Goe round about 
into the grauel] pit, and helpe my Brother vp. Why what a 
ſtrange vnlucky mg} t > this ?Istnot my Lord ?I thinke that 
Doggetl:atho.1'd che newes of gricte, that fatall Scrichowle 
viherd on tl:is miſchicfe, | 
E: nierrt'ih che wirdred body. 
Lan, Miſchiefe indeed my Lord. Your Brother's dead. 
Bcl, Ree's dnad, | 


Ser. Hec's dead, 
D'am, Dead be your tongues. Drop out mine cyc-bals, and 


let enuious Fortune play at tennis with'em. Haue I liu'd to this? 
Malicious Nature!had(t thou borne me blinde; th/ad(t yet been 
ſomething fauuurable to me.No breath?No motion ?'prithee 
teil me heauen!halt ſhut thine eye to winke at murther; or haſt 
put th:s ſable garment on,to muurneat's death ?Not one poore 
ſarke in the whole ſpatious skye, of all thatendlefle number 
would voucilafe to ſhine ? You viz*--royesto the King of na- 
ture! whoſe conſtellations gouerne mortall births; where is 
that fatall Planet rul'd at his Natiu tic ? That might ha'pleas'd 
to light him out, as well into th'world; valciic it be aſham'd 
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Thaue beene the inſtrument of ſuch a good mans curſed de- 
lt.nie, oy 43 
Belſ.. Paſſions tranſports you. - Recalle& your lelfe. 
Lanicithimnot. Whether our deaths be good 
Or bad; it is not death bur life that erycs; 
Hee liu'd well, (therefore) quelt;onlctie, well dyes. 
: Dan, 1. Tisancaliethingftor him that has no paine totalke 
of patience, Doc youthiinke that Nature has noteeling ? 
Belf. Fecling ? Yes. But has ſhe purpesd any thing for no- 


_— C— — 


thing ?W hat good receiues this bouy. by your griefc ? Whee 


ther ist more vnnaturall not to gricue for |:im you cannot 
helpe with it; or hure your ſelfe with grieuing and yet gricue 
In vaine? | | 

Dam. Indeede had hee beene taken from mce like a piece 
odcad fleſh, I ſhould neither ha' felt ir,nor grieved fort, But 
come hether,*pray looke heere, Behold the liuely tinure of 
his bloud ! Neither the Droplie nor the Iaundies in't. But the 
true frefhnetle of a ſanguine red, for all the fogge of this blacke 
murdrous night has nux'd with it. For any thing I know, hee 
might ha' liu'd till doomeſday,and ha'done more good then ej- 
theryouor I. © Brother | He was a man of ſuch a native good- 
nelle; as if Regencration had beene giuen him in his mothers 
wombe, So harmeles, that rather then ha'trod ypon a worme, 
hee would ha' ſhun'd the way. So deerely pittifull,that c're the 
poore could af ke his charity with dry eyes, hee gaue'cmreliefe 
wi tcares with teares -—— ycs faith with tearcs, 

Bf. Take vp the Corps. For wiledom's ſake let reaſon for- 


 tifethis weakenelle, 


' D'am, Why what would you ha: mee doc? Fooliſh Nature 
will haue her courle in ſpight o'wiſedome. But I have &en 
done. All theſe wordes were but a great winde, and now this 


ſhowreof teares has layd it,I am calme againe. You may ſer fore * 


ward when you will. Ile follow you, like one that muſt and 
would not. 


Lare, Our oppolition will but trouble him. 


Belf. The grietethat melts to teares, by it ſclfc is ſpent, 


Paſſion reliſted, growes more violent, Exeunt, 
HManet 


The Atheiſts Tragedie. 
CManet D'amville. Borachio «/cendy. | 

D'am, Here's a {weetg, Comedie, Tbegins with O aukentss, 

and concludes with ha,ha,ine, 
Bor, Hazha, he. 

D*am. O my eccho!I could ſtandreuerberating this ſiveete 
muticall ayre of ioy, til] I had periſh'd my ſound lungs with 
violent laughter. Louely Night-Raueniclvalt ſcaz'da carkalle. 

Zor, Put him out ons paine, I lay ſo fitly vaderneath the 
bancke from whence he fell;that cer his faltring tongue could 
vttcr double Oo; I knock'd out's braines with this faire 
Rubic. And had another [tone iuſt of this forme and bignetle 
ready : that I laid ithe broken skull vpothe ground for's pil- 
low; againlt the which they thought hefell and periſh'd. 

D'am. Vpon this ground Ile build my Manour-houſe; 
And this ſhall be the chictelt corner ſtone, 

Bor, T has crown'd the molt judicious murder, that 
The braine of man was cer deliuer'd of. 

D'am, I. Markethe plot. Not any circumſtance 
That {tood within the reach of the deligne, 
Of perlons, diſpolitions, matter, time or place, 
But by this braine of mine, was made 
An Inſtrumentall help; yet nothing from 
Th'inducion to th'accompliſhment ſeem'd forc'd, 
Or done o purpol<, but by accident. 

Boz. Firſt, my report that { Larlemont was dead, 

Though falſe; yet couer'd with a maſque of truth, 
D'am, I,anddeliuerdinas fita time. 

When all our mindes ſo wholy were poſlels'd 

With one affaire, that no man would ſulpe 

Athought imploi'd for any ſecond end. 

Bor, Then the Precifian to be ready, when 
Your brother ſpake of death, to moue his Will, 

TD'am, His bulinelle caPd him thither; and it fell 
Within his office; vnrequeltedto't. 
From him it camercligioully; and lau'd 
Our proie& from ſuſpition : which it I | 


Had mou'd had beene endanger'd: 
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The Atheiſts Tragedie. 
Bor, Then your healths. 
Though fecming but the ordinarie rites, 
And ceremonies ducto feltmals ;—— 


D'am, Yetvs'd by me to maketheſcruants drunke, 
An inſtrument the plot could nor haucmiſs'd, 


-T'was calie to ſet drunkards by the eares : 


Th'ad nothing but their torches to fight with; 
And when thoſe lights were out; 

Bor, Thendarkenetle did 
Prote&the execution of theworke, 


| Both from preuention and dilcouerie, 


D'am. Here was a murther brauely carryed, through 
The cyc of obſcruation, vnoblcru'd, 
Bor, Andthoſethat ſaw the pallage of it, made 


 ThelInſtruments yet knewnot what they did, ' 


D'am, That power of rule Philoſophersaſcribe 
To him they call the ſupreaine of the Starres z 


Making their influences gouernours 
. Of Sublunaric Creatures; when their (elues 


Are (enſcletle of their operations. 
Thunder and Lizhtnivg, 

What! Doelt ſtart atthunder ? Credit my heliefe, ris a meere 
effec of nature. An exhalation hot and dry, inuvJu'd within a 
watric vapouri'the middle religion of the a yre. Whoſe cold- 
nelle congealing that thicke moyſture to a cloud: the angry 
exhalation ſhut within a priſon i contrary quai:tie, {iriues tv 
be free; and with the violent cruption through the groilencile 


_ of that cloud; makes this noyle we heare, 


Bor, T'is a iearcfull noyle. 

' D'am. Tis abraucnoyſe, And mee thinkes graces our ac- 
compliſh d protec, as a peale of Orinance does a eriuiaph. It 
ſpeakes encouragement. Now Nature ſhowes thee how it fa- 
uour « our periormance; to forbeare this noyſe when wee ſet 
forth, becauſeit ſhould not terrifie my brothers going home; 


which would haue daſh'd our purpoſe: To forbeare this light- 


ning in our paſlage, leaſt it ſhould ha'warn'd him o'the 


pirfail, Then propitious Nature winck'd at our proccedings; 


NOW 


A 


The Atheiſts Tragedte. 
now. it doth expreiſe, how that forbearance fauourd our fuc- 
cclle. | 

For, You haue confirm'd mee. Forit followes well; 

That Nature ({ince her ſelfe decay doth hate) 
Should fauour thoſe that ſtrengthen their eſtate. 

D'am, Our next endeauour is; fince on the falſe reportthat 
Char!cmont is dead, depends the tabrique of the workc; to cre- 
dit that with all the countenance wee can, 

Bor. Faith Sir, euen let his owne 1nheritance,vhereof y'aue 
diſpollels'd him, countenance the a. Spare ſo much out of 
that,to giue hima ſolcmpnitie of tunerall, T'will quit the colt; 
and maxeyour apprehenſ1on of his death appeare more confi 
dent and true. | 

D'am, Ile take thy counſell. Now farewell blacke night; 
Thou bcautcous Miltretle of a murderer : 

To honour thee,that haſt accompliſh'd all; 
He wearethy colours at his funcrall, 
Exeunt, 
Enter Leuidulcia into her chamber man'd by Frelco, 

Len. Thart welcome into my chamber; Fr-/co . Prithee 
ſhut the dore. Nay thou miltakeſt me, Come in and 
ſhutit. 

Freſ. T'is ſomewhat Jate Madame. | 

Len, No matter. I haue ſomewhat to ſay tothee, What ? is 
not thy miſtreſſe towardsa husband yet ? | 

Fre/. Faith Madaine, ſhee has (uitors. But they will not ſuite 
her me thinkes. They will not comeoff luttily ic ſeemes. 

Lex. They will not come on luſtily, thou wouldlt ſay. 

Fref. I meane (Madame) they are not rich enough: 

Lea. But I ({ #r«co) they are nor bold enough, Thy Mi- 
ſtretle is of a liuely attractiu2 bloud Fz-/co. Andin troth ſhee's 
o'my minde forrhat. A poore ſpirit is poorer then a poore 

urſe. Gine me a fellow that brings not onely rempration with 
flim, but has the actiuitie of wit, anc audacitic of ſpirit to apply 
eurTy word and gelture of a womans ſpecch and behauiour to 
his ownedelire; and wake her bcleeue thee'sthe ſuitor her ſelfe, 
Neuer give backetill hc has made her yceldtoit, 


Fref, 


e Atheiſts Trapedie. 

Freſ. Indeede among our equals Madame; but otherwiſe we 
ſhall be put horribly outro countenance. 

Lex. Thouart deceiu'd, Freſco, Ladyes are as cou: teous as 
Yeomens wiues,and me thinkes they ſhould be more gentle. 
Hot diet and ſoft caſe makes em(like waxealwates kept warme) 
more ealje to take imprellton. Prichee vntie my ſhooe. 

What? art thou ſhamefac'd too? Goe roundly to worke 
mai, My leggeisnot goutie : r'willendurethefeeling | warrant 
thee Come hither #re/c-; thine eare; S'daintic; [ mil- 
* cooke the place, I mils'dthine eareand hit thy lip. 

Fre. Your Ladiſhip has made me bluſh. 

Les, That ſhowes th'art full o'luſtie bloud, and thou know- 
elt not how to vie it. Let mee ſee thy hand, Thou ſhould(t not 
be ſhamefac'd by thy hand, Freſco. Here's a brawny fleſhand a 
hairy skinne : both {1gnes of an able body.I doe not like theſe 
flegmaticke, {mooth-skinn'd, ſoft-fleſh'd fellowes . They are 
like caadicd Suckets, when they beginto periſh; which I would 
alwayesemptic my Cloſet oft, and giue'em my chamber-maid. 
—— I haue ſomeskill in Palmeſtry : by this line that ſtands dis 
rely againlt mee; thou ſhouldſt be neare a good fortune, 
Freſco, it thou had(t the grace to cntertaine it, 

Fr:/. Owhat is that Madame? I pray! 

Lu. No lcile then the loue of a faire Lady,if thou doeſt not 
loſe her with faint-heartednelle. 

Fre/. A Lady, Madame ?alasa Lady is a greatching,I cannot 
compalle her. 

Lew. No:Why ?I am a Lady,Aml fo greatI cannot hecom- 
patſed ? Claſpe my walt and try. 

Freſ, 1 could hnde i my heart Madame, 


Sebaſtian brockes within, 

Les, Vds body; my Husband! Faint-hearted foole!I thinke 
thou were begotten betweene che North-pole, and the con- 
geal d patſage. Now like an ambitious Coward that betrayes 
himſelfe with fearefull delay: you mult ſuffer for the treaſon 
you neucr committed, Goe hide thy ſelfe behind vuund'arras, 
inſtantly, 
Enter 


=> 


. Bo 
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\Frefirokidee binefo le Enter —_ | 
Sebaſtian Whatdoe youtherefo late? 

Seba, Nothing yet;but I hope I ſhall. Go Kiſſes Fa 

Len, Y arevery bold. 

- Seba, And you very vallanh for 3 you'n met: mee at full Ca- 
riere. } ? #7! S1ubgh[o hf 

L:w.You come to ha'me-moue your fathers eadiciliccion 
Ile write a word or two i'your behalfe.. ' + : 

Seba A word or two, Madame ?that you doefor mee, will 
not becontain'dinlefſe then thecompalle of two ſheetes. But 
in, plaine termes, ſhall wee. take the KAd I of private- 
nelle 2. "by | : 

| Lew, Whatto dos: ? 

' Seba, i Todance the beginning of the world after the Eng- 
liſh manner. 

Leu, Why not afterthe French or Italian? + 
| Seba. Fic. Thiey dance tt prepoltcroully; —— 
Lew, Arc you ſo ative to dance? 

Seba, 1 can | ſhake my hecles. 

Leu, Y arewell madefor't. 

Seda, Meaſure mefrom top:tortocyyou ſhall not finde mee 


difer much from the truc OR 


Bel foreſt rocker within,” 
Leu. I thinke I am accurs'd. Sebaſtian ! There's one at the 


doore has beateri opportunicie away from vs.Inbricte, I louc 
thee. Andit ſhall not be long before giuethee ateſtimony of 
it. Tolaue rhee now from {ufpitionzdoe nomore but draw thy 
Rapierz chate thy ſclte;and —_ bo comes in, ruſh by with- 
out taking notice of hen. Onely ſcemeto beangry, and let me 


alone for the rel. 

Enter Belforelt, 

$ eb, Now by the hand of A{-rewrie. 
Exu Seballian. 

| Bel. What's the matter wife? 

Lex, Ooh,Ooh, Husband ! 

Bel. Prithee what ail'it thou woman? 

, F 
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Len. Ofeele my: pulle. It beates:] warrantyou. Be patient 
a little ſvect Husband; tarry but till-my breath come ro me a- 
gaine, andIle ſatishe you. . .. . | 1 

Bel, What ailes Sebaſtian, he Iookes fo diftratedly.Þ? 

| Lev, ThepooreGentlemayn's almoſt out orrs wits 1 thinke, 
You remember the diſpleaſure his Father tooke againſt him 
aboutthe liberty vt Ipecch hev#'d cuennow when your daugh- 
ter wentto be marryed.. . 

"Bil, Yes, whatof that? 

L:#, Thas craz'd him ſure:he mct a poore man i'the ſtreet 
euen now, Vpouwhat quarre]}t know not : but hee purſued 
him ſo violently, thatif my houſe had not beene his reſcue; he 
had ſurely kiid him. | 
Bel, What aſtrangedeſperate young man is that | 

Len. Nay husband, hee grew ſo in rage when hee ſaw the 
man was conueyed from him, that he was ready euen to haue 
drawne hisnaked weapon vporrmec:And had not your knock- 
ing at the doore preucnted him; furcly h'ad done ſomething 
- £O INCC, 

Bel, Where's the man? ; 

E-w, Alas kere. I warrane youthe poore fearefull foule is 
ſcarce come.to himfelte'againe yet. — If the foole haue 
any wit hee will apprehend mee. Done you heare fir] 
You may be bold to come forth ; the Fury that haunted you 


is gONC. 


Freſco peepes frarefmlly forth from behmas the Arras. 

Freſ; Are youſure hee'is gone? 

Bel, Hce's gONE; hee's gone; } warrant thee. 

Fre. } would I were-gone tuo. Has ſhooke mee almoſt into 
«dead pallic. p 

Bel, How fell the difference betweene you ? 

Freſ.] would 1 were out at the backedoore. 

Bel, Thart ſafe enough. Prithee te} the falling our, 

Freſ. Yes fir, when I have recoucred my ſpirits. My me- 
mary is almoſt frighted from mee. Oh 6, ſo, ſo. —- 
Why Sir, as I camealong the itrecte Sir;z-— this ſame Gentle- 


man came [tumbling after mee, and trodo my hedle, ——— 
| 4 R 


wy | 


| Tha. 4 harfhs T7 Fray ; 

[ cryed O. Doe you cry ſirrah.? faics hee. Let mee ſce your 
heele;if it be not hurt, llc make youcry for fomethins; So hie 
claps my head betweenehis leggrs, and pulles off my ſhooe, 
I hauing ſhifted no fockes ina teanight,the Gentleman cryed 
foh ; and ſaid my fcete were baſe and cowardly feete, they 
ſtuncke for feare. Tien hee knock'd my'ſhabeabour.my pate; 
and I crycd ©, once more. In the meane time comes 2 ſhag- 
hair d dogee by, and rubbcs againit his ſhinnes. The Gentle 
man touke the dog in ſhagge-hairerobe ſome Watch-man ay 
a rugge gowne; and (wore heewould hang mee vp atthenexe 
doore with my lanthorne in my hand, thut-patſengers mighe 
ſce- their way as they went without rubbing againſt Gentle: 
mens ſhinnes. So, for want of a Cord, hee tooke his owne 
garters off;and as he was gaing to make anooze,l watch'd my 
tuncandranne away, And as I ranne (i::deede) I bid him hang 
himſclfe in his owne garters.Sohce incholer, purſued mee hi- 
ther as you lce, 

B.1, Why this ſauours of diſtraction, 

Les. Of mecre diſtraction. bs. 

Fr-f. How ſocucr it ſauours, | am ſurc it ſmels ikea Iye. 

B-l Thou waiſt goeforth at the backe duore (honeſt fel- 


low) the way is private and ſafe. 
Freſ. So it had neede, for your forc-doore (here) is both 


common and dangerous, 
EF xu Belforelt, 


L:», Good night honeſt Freſco. | | 
Freſ. God night Madame; if you get mee kiſſing 0'Ladics 
apaine, ——— Exu Freſco, 
Lex, This fals our hand(oimely. 
But yetthe matter does not well ſucceed; + 


Till I haue broughtit to the very deede. 


Exit, 
Enter Charlemont in Armes, a Muſquetier, 
ana a Sericant. 
Chal. Scricant } what hourcothenight is't. 


Ser, About one. | 
Cbar!, I would you would rclicue me; for I am 
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ſts Trapedis: 


* Soheaoke;that Eſkall hd =—— adoey ! 5. ic yes 1 
_ Toftandoutmpperdu. }. Thunder and Lightning. 
- Ser, Jle&er  . 47" Bh 2 


The round{ſir) ard then preſently returne, 
++ $04; For God'slakeScricant relieue me,abouc Hue houres 
© togetherin{otoulea ſtormy night as this 5 > 

Ser. Why tisa muſique Souldivr. Heaucn and earth are now 
inconſort, when the Thunder and the Canon play oneto ano- 

a L224 0:20 Ear Scricdith 1! 1 
Charl, _ not why I ſhould beihusincliy'd to Nleepe, I. 
feele my difpolitiqn. elk duwith a ncceflitic- of heaujnes.Soul- 
dier.lif thou haſtany better cycs, I pricheewake mee whenthe 

 Serieant.comecs.: > 

- Sonl; Sir,tis{o Jarke and "RG? that] ſhall ſcare eyther {ce 
_or hearc him.c'tr he-comesypan mee, . 
.Charl, Icannot kotce ary (elfero wake. 
Enter the oboſ of Montferrers, 

Atont. Returne to France, for thy old Father's dead 
And thou by murther, dilinherited. 

Attendwith patience the ſucceile of things; Br, 
Bur lcauc reucnge vato the!Kiug of kings. ', .  - Exit, 
| Charlemont ,.ar15:and wekes. 

Charl, O my aftrighted ſoule | what fearefull dream. 
Was this that et d mee ? Dreames are but the rais'd 
Impreſſions of, premeditated things, 

By ſerious apprehenlion left ypon |. --., 
Our mindes, or el{c th'imaginary ſhapes 
Of obieQs proper tath' complexion, or 
Thediſpolitions of our bodyes. Thee 
Ca neyther of them bc the cauſc,why 

| Should dreame thus;for my mind has x WB mou'd * 
Wich any cne cqnceprion of a thought 
Touch a purpolc, not my nature wont 
To trouble me with phantafics of terror. 
It muſt be fomcthing that my Genizy would 
Informe me of, Now gratious heaucn forbid! 
O! let my Spirit bedepriv'd of all 


$ \ Heegets 


Fore-light 


The Atheiſts Trapedie. 
Fore-{ightand knowledge, ere it vnderſtand 
That vition aRted;'or diuine that at 
Tocome. Why (hou!d Icthinkeſo? Left I nor 
My worthy Father the kind regard | 
Of a olt louing Vncle ? Souldier ! ſawſt 
No apparition of a man ? 

Sozl. You dreame Sir; ſaw nothing. 

Chari. Tuſh, Thele.idledreames 
Are fabulous. Our boyling phantaſies 
Like troubled warers fallifie the ſha 
Of things rctain'din them; and af ſceme 
Confoundcd, when they arediſtinguiſh'd, So 
My aQions daily conuerſant with warre ; 
(The argument of bloud and death) had left 
(Perhaps) rthimagioary preſence of 
Some blougy accident vypon my mindes: ©, 
Which mix'd confulcd]y with other thoughts, 
(Whereof th'remembrance of my Father,mighe 
Be one) preſ=nted all together, ſeeme 
Incorporare; as if his body wer 
Theowner of that bloud, the ſubie of 
That dcatl); when hee's at Paris, and that bloud 
Shed here. It may be: thus. I would nut icaue 
The warre,for reputatio'ns ſake, vpon 


An idle apprehenſion; a vaine dreame, 
| Enter the Goof, 


Soul. Stand. Stand, 1 ſay. No ? Why then hane at thee. Sir, 
if you willnot ſtand, Ile make you fall ? Nor (tand;nor fall ? 
Nay thea the Diuel's damn has broke her husbands head:for 


ſurc itis a Spirit, I ſhot itthrough, and yct it will not fall. 
: Exit. 
The Ghoſt approaches Charlemont. 
| Hee fearefully anoz4s it, 
Char. O pardon me! my doubttull heart was ſlow 
To creditthat which I did feareto know. Exennt, 
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AQus tertij Scena prima, 


Enter the Fancrall of Montferrers, 


| D*amvs le, 
Etdowne the Body. Pay carth what ſhee lent, 
But ſhee ſhall beare aliuing monument, 
- Tolet ſucceeding ages truely know, 
That thee is ſattsfied, what hee did owe: | 
Both princip.ll and vſc; becauſe his worth bs 
Was bettcr at his death then at his birth, 
 eAdeadmarch, Enter the Funerallof Charlkemone 
45 a Seltzer. - 
D*am. And with his Body, place that memorie 
Of noble Charlrmonr his worthie Sonne. 
And giuerhcir Grauecs the rites that doe belong 
 ToSouldiers. They were Souldiers both. The Father 
Held opcnwarre with Sinne; the Sonne wich bloud x 
| This ina warre more gallantzthat more good, 
T be firſt volley. 
D'am, There place their Armes; and heretheir Epitaphes, 
And may cheſe Lines {uruiue the !a(t of graves, 


The Epiraph of Montferrers. 


fre lye the Aſhes of that earth and fire, 
whoſe heat and fruit,1id feede and warme the poore 4 
end they (as if they woull1 wn fighes expire, 
an1 mo tearcs aiſſclue ) by acath deplove, 
Hee as1 ih at good freelysfor goodneſſe ſake, 
VU, for Cd © for Jen *Yonſne ſſe he beld ſo deare, 
T hat hee fear'd nine but him that did him makes 
 en4yer he ſeru'd him move for loxe then feare, 
Fo's bife prous led, that though he aid aye 
Aſodaine deaths yet ajed not ſodainely, 
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| TheE pitaph of Charlement, 


H 1s Boll hes imterr'd within this would, 
Woo dyed 4 young man, yet departed ol 1, 


eL£:d inal ſtren oth of youth that Man Can han, 


Wa ready ſtall te drop into bus prane, 

For ag d in vertue with a youthfull eye, 

He welcom'd it being ſtull prepar'd to aye 

And linm g ſo, thoug h young deprin'd of breath, 
He did not ſuffer an untimely death, © 

But we may ſay of bis brawe bleſi'd deceaſe 1 
He dyed in warre;and yet bee dyed in peace, 


The ſe cond vole), 


D'am, O might that firereuiuethe aſhes of 
This Phenix |! yetthe wonder wouldnotbe 
So great as he was good;and wondred ae 
For that. His liucs example was fo true 
A pradique of Religion's Theorie; 

That her Diuinitic ſeem'd rather the 
Deſcription then th'inſtrufion of his life, 
And of his goodaetle, was his yertuous Sonne 
A worthy imytatour. Sothat on 

Theſe two Herculean pillars, where their armes 
Areplac'd;theremay be writ, \\ on 24a, For 
Beyoad their lives as well tor youthas age; 
Nor young nor old, in meritor in name; 
Shall cer excecdethcir vereucsor their fame, 


| Thethi/d wolley, 


T'is done. Thus faire accomplements; make foule 

Deedes gratious, Char/-mont ! come now when t'wut, 
I'uc buryed vnder theſe t:vo warbl- ſtones, 
Thy liuing hopes; And toy dead fathers bones, | 


Exernut, 
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Enter Caſtabella morning ro the monument 
of Charl-mont. 

Cajta. O thouthatknowelt me iuſtly (harl-moncs, 
Though i1the forc'd polleſſion of another, 
Since trom thine owne free [pirit wee receiueit, 

That our att.&tons cannot be compel'd, 
Thovgh'our actions may; be not difpleas'd,if on 
The aitar of his Tombe, I ſacrifice 

My teares. Thcy are the jewels of my loue 
Diſſolued unto griefe : and fall vpon 

His blal{ted,Spring; as Aprill.dewe, vpon | 
Alwcet young blotſome ſha\'d beforethe time, 


| ' Enter Chharlemont ith a Seruant, 
Carl. Goeſec my Truncks diſpoſed of, Ile but walk 
Aturne or twoi'th Church and follow you, Ex# Seruant. 
O !here's the fatall monument of my 
cad Father firſt prcſentedto mine eye, 
What's here? in memory of Charlemont ? 
Some falſe relation hasabus'd beliefe. 
I am deluded, But I thanke thee Heauen, 
For cuer let me bedeiuded thus, 
My Caſtabe//a mourning o'er my Hearle ? 
Sweete Caftabellz rife, Iam not dead, 
| Caſta, O heauendefend mee, 
Fats in a [woune, 
(al. I Beſhrew my raſh 
And inconkd'rate paflion. — Caftabella ! 
That could notthinke — my Ca/tab:1/s | — that 
My (odaimepreſence mightaftright herſenſe, — 
1 prithee (my atfeAtion) pardon mee. Shee riſes. 
Reducethy vnderltanding to thine eyc. 
Within this habite which thy milinform'd 
_ _  Conceipttakes onely for a ſhape; liue both 
 Thelouleand body of thy {hariemonr. 
Cafta. I fecle a ſubſtance,warme,and ſoft,and moilt, 
Subic& to the capacitic of lenle. 
Charl, 


The. Aft, TES.17 WC. Tg. 

Charl, Which Spiritzarenor; for cheir eflerice i + 
Abuue the nature and the order of £E 
Thoſe Elements whereof our ſenſes are 


Created. Touch my lip. Why turnſt thou from mee? 
_ Caf?, Grieteaboue grietes. That which ſhould woe relieuc, 
Wiſh'd and obtain'd, giuzs greater cauſe togrieue. 

Chal, Can Caſtabellathinke it cauſe of gtiefe 
That the rclation of my death proues falſe? 

Ca#ta, The preſence of the perſon wee affee, 
(Being hopeletle toenioy him) makes our gricfe 
More pallionatethen if wee ſaw him not. 

Charl, Why not enioy ? hasabſence chang'd thee 2 

Caſta. Yes. 

From maide to wife. 

Charl,. Art marryed? 


Caſta, Ol am, 7 
Charl. Married had not my mother beenawoman, 


I ſhould proteſt againlt the chaſtitie 

Of all thy ſexe, How can the Marchant, or 

The Marriner. abſent whole yeares (from wiues 
Expcrienc'd inthe ſatisfaction of 

Delire) promiſe themſelues-ro finde their ſheetes 
Vnſpotted with adultery, at their 
Returne? when you that neuer had the ſenſe 
Of atuall temptation; could nor [tay 


A few ſhort months. 

Caſts, O doebut heare me ſpeake. 

Char!, Butthou wert wile; and didſt conſider that 
A Souldier might be maim'd, and'ſo (perhaps) 


Loſe his hablilitic to pleaſe thee, | 
Caſta, No.That weaknes pleaſes mein himl hae, 


Char, What ? marrycd to a man vnable tov ? 
O ſtrange incontinence | Why ? was thy bloud 
Increas'd to ſuch a pleurilic of luſt, 
That of necellitie, there mult a veyne 
Be oper'd; though by onethat had no skill 1 


To doet ? 
G 
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{afta, $ir,] beſcech' you heare me. 

(harl, Speake, 

Cafta, Heau'n knowesIT 2m vneuiltie ofthis a, 
 Charl. Why ? wer't thou forc'd to doe't ? 

.* CaiZa. Heau'n knowes | was. 

Charl, What villainedid it? 

Cafta, Your Vncle D amn:le, 
And he that diſpollels'd my loue of you; 
Hath dilinherited you of poileſſion, 

Charl, Diftnherited? wherein haue I deferu'd 
To bedepriu'd of my deare Fathers loue ? 

_ (a#a. Bothof hisloucand him. His ſoule's at reſt, 
But here your iniur'd patience may behold 
Thelignes of his lamented memorie. 

P- Charlemont findes tis Fathers Monument, 
Has found it, When tooke himfor a Ghoaſt, 

I could endure thetorment of my feare; 
' More cas'ly then I can his ſurrowes heare. 


Ext. 
(baerl. Of all mens grictes muſt minebe lingular ? 
Without example ? HecreI met. my graue, ren 
 Andall mens woes are buried i their graues 
Bur mine. In mine my miſcrics are borne, 
I priithee ſorrow leaue alittle roome, : 
In my confounded and torniented mind ; 
For vnderſtanding to deliberate 
The cauſe or author of this accident, ——— 
Aclolcaduantage of my abſence made, 
Todifpolle(ſe mebothof landand wife : 
And all the profit does ariſe to him, 
By whom my abſence was firſt mou'd and vrg'd. 
Theſecircumſtances (Vncle) tell me, you 
Are the ſuſpected author of thoſe wrongs. 
Whereof the lighteſt, is more heauic then 
The (trongelt patience can endureto beare, EFxw. 
Enter D'amville, Sebaſtian, and Languebcau. 
D*'am, Now Sir! your bulincile ? 
* I | S ebas 
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Sebas My Annuitie. 

D'am. Not a deniere, 

Seba, How would you ha'me live 2 

D'am. Why turne Crycr. Cannot you turne Cryer ? 

Seba, YES. 

D*arn, Then doe fo, y'haue a good voice fort. 
Yeare excellent ar crying of a Rape. bt: 

Scba. Sir, I conteile in particular "_ 
was ſomewhat forgetfull. Gen'rall honeſtie 

D'am, Goe,tart the baſe corruption of m 
And like a Fetter growes't vnto my fleth, 

_ S$eba, Intlitany puniſhment ypon me. The (eueritie ſhall 

not diſcourage me, it it be not ſhamefullz ſo you'l but put mo» 


7X 


to your (elte, I 
elsd me, 
y bloud : 


ney i'my purſe. The want of money makesa free (pirit more 
mad then the potleſſion does an Viurer. 
D'am, Not afarthing. 
| S:ba, Would you ha'me turne purſe-taker ? T'is the next 
way to doc't. For want is like theRacque it drawes a man to 
endanger himlelfe to the gallowes rather then endure ie. 


Enter Charlemont, D'amville counterfaites to taky 
hwn for a ghoaſt, 
D'am, What artthou? Stay. Aſh{t my troubled (cace, 
My apprehenſion will diſtra& me. Stay. 
Languebeau Snuffe awoides bims fearefully. 


$:6a, Whatart thou ? ſpeake. 

Charl. Theſpirit of { barlemont. 

D'am, O ſtay! compoſeme. I ditlolue, 

Layg. No.T'is propnhane,Spirits are inul 
ithe likeneile of Charlemont, Iwill haueno 
Sathan. 


ſible. Tis the fiend 
conucrlation with 


Exit Snuffe. 
Seba, The Spirit of (barlemont ? Tletry 
Strike, and the blow returr'd, 
Fore God thou ſayelt true, th'art all Spirit, 
D'am, Goe call the Othcers. 
| £xu D'amville, 
G 2 Cherl. 
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Ch;rl. Thart a villaine; and the Sonne of a villaine, * 
Seba. You lye. Fight," 
C1: Sebaſtian # downe. 
{ har, Haue at thee. 
Enter the Ghoſi of Montterrers, 
Reuenge to thee Ile dedicate this worke, 
Mont, Hold Charlemont'! 
- Lethim reuenge my murder, and thy wrongs, 
To whom the Luftice of Reuenge belongs. 
E x1t. 

Char, You torture me betweene the paſlion of my bloud,. 

andthe retigion of my foule, 
DF 1: ' Sebaſtian res, 
$eba, A good honelt fellow. 

Enter D'amwille with Officers. ri bag. 

D'am. What ? wounded? apprehend him. Sir; is this your 
ſalwation for the eourtelie E dtd you when wee parted lalt ? 
You ha'forgot I tent youa thouſand Crownes. Firſt, let him 
aunſvere for this rioe. When the Law is (atisfied for that; an 
an ation for his debt ſhall clap him vp againe, I tooke you 
fora Spiritzand Ile coniure you before't ha'done. 

Charl. No, Ile turne Conturer, Diuell ! within this Circle, 
in the midſt of all thy force and malicel coniure thee doe thy 


worlt, 
D'am, Away with him. 
 Exemn Officers wth Chariemont. 


Seba, Sir, I haue got [cratch or two here for your (ake.1 
hope you'l giue mee money to pay the Surgeon. 
 "'D'am, Borachio fetch mea thouland Crownes. I am con-. 
tent to countenance the freedomeof your ſpirit whent'is wor-. 
thily imployed.A Gods name giue behaviour the full ſcope of 
genrous libertic; but let it not diſperſe and ſpend ic ſelfe in 
courſes of vnboundedlicence. Here, pay for your hurts. 
_ Ex Damville. 
- Seba, I thanke your. Gen'rous libertie, that 
is to lay, freely to beſtow my habilitics to honeſt purpoſes. Me 
thinkes I ſhould not follow that inſtrution now; if hauing the 
tp ; mcancs 
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meanesto doe an honeſt ofhce fonan honeſt- Fellow; Iſhould 


negle&it. Charlemont lyes inpriſon fora thouland Crownes. 
- And here I hauc a thouſand Crownes. Honeftie tels meet were 
well done to releaſe Charlemonrr, Bur dileretion (ayes 4 had 
much a doe to come by this; and when this ſhall be gone] 
know not where to finger ay more; eſpecially-it 1 employ'it 
to this vie, w hich is like ro endanger mee into my Fathers per- 

etuall diſpleaſure, And then I may goe bang my felfe; or be 
| Fred to doethat, will make another ſaue mee the labour. No 


matter, © har{::0nt | Thou gau lit mee my lite and that's ſomes 


what of a purer carththen goldas hneas its. T'is na courtes 
{1c I doc = but thankefulnetle. I owe theeit and lle pay it, 
Hee fought brauely, but the Othicers drag'd him villanoutly, 
Arrant knaues | for viing him-{o diſcourtcoully; may the ins 
o'the poore people be lo tew,that youtha'not be able toſpare 
ſo much out o'your.gettipgs, as will payfor thehyre of a lame 
| Rarwd hackney toride ro an execution, Rut goea foote to the 
eallowcs, and be hang'd. May elder brothers turne good hus- 
bands,and younger brothers get good wines;that chere be no 
needeof deht-bookes, nor vie of Sericants, May there be all 
PCACe. but the warre, and all charitie butithe Diucl]; fo that 
priſons may be turn'd to: Holfpitals, though the Officers liue 
othe beneuolence, If this curſe might cometo palle,the world 
would lay, Ble ed be als th. curſe th, 
Ext, 
Euter Charlemont m priſon, 

Charl. 1 graunt the Heauen. Thy goodnetle doth command 
Our puniſhments: but yet no further then 
The meaſure of our lnnes, How ſhould they elſe 
Be iuſt 2 Or how ſhould that good purpole of = 
Thy Iuſticetake efteA, by bounding men 
Within the confines of humanitie, 
When our afflictions doe exceede our crimes ? 
Then they doe rather teach the barb'rous world 
Examples that extend her crueltics 
Beyond their owne dimentions; and in{trua 
Our aRivns to be more, more barbarous,. , 
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O my afflicted foule }How-torment ſwels 

Thy apprehenlion with-prophane conceipt, 

Againſt the lacrediuſtice of my God ? ' 

Our owne conltruQions are the authors of 

- Our milcric, We neuer mealure our 

Condittons butwith-Men aboue vs in 

Eftate, So while our Spirits labour to 

Be higher thenour tortunes thre more baſe. 

_ Since all thoſe attributes which make men ſeeme 

Superiour to vs, are Man's Subiets ; and 

Were made tolcruchim, Therepining Man 

Isof aſcniile ſpirit to deic 

The valew of himſclfe below their eſtimation. 
Enter Sebaltian n1thrhe K eeper, 

Seba, Here. Take my lword, —— How now my wilde 
Swag rer ? y arc tame cnough now z are younot ? The penurie 
of a priſonis like a ſoft conſumption. T'will humble the pride 
o your mortalitic; and arme your ſfoule in compleate patience 
to cndure the waight of a{flition without feeling ir. What ? - 
Halt no mulicke in thee? Tlrhalt trebles and baſes enovgh. 
Treble iniuric ; and bafe viage. But trebles and baſes make 
poore mulick without eazes. Thou want'{t Meanes ; Doelt ? 
what ? Doclt droope ? art deiccd ? 

{ harl, No Sir. I haue a heartaboucthereach 
Of thy molt violent malicioutnetle, 

A fortitude in ſcorne of thy contempt ; 

© (Since Fateispleag'd to haue me lufter it) 

\ That can beare more then thou halt power t'infli, 

I was a Baron That thy Father has 

Depriu'd me oft. In (tead of that, Iam 

Created King. I'uelolt a Signiorie, 

That was confin'd within a piece ofcarth ; 

A Wart vponthe body of the world. 

 Burnow IamanEmp rour of a world, 

This little world of Man. My paſſions are 

My Subic&s; and'I can command them laughs 

VWhilſt chou doelt tickle 'cemito death with milſcrie. | 7 
Seba. 


The Athelft5 Tragedie.. 

Seba. T'is braucly ſpoken;'and I loue thee-for't. 'Thou 
lieſt here for a thouſand crownes; Here are athouland to re- 
deeme thee. Not for the -ranſome o'my lifethou gau'lt mee. 
That I valuenot atone crowne. T'isnone of iny deed. Thanke 
my Fatherfor't.. T'is his goodnetle, Yet hee lookes not for 
thankes, For he does it vnder hand; wut of arcleru'd diſpo- 
ſition to doc thee good without oltentation, ——— 

Out o'grear heart youl refus'r now z will you? 

Chirl, No, SinceI mult ſubmit my ſelfeto Fate ; Incuer 
will negle rhe offer of one benefit ; but entertaine them as 
her fauours; and th'inductions te ſomeend of better fortune 
As whofe inſtrument ; I thankethy courtelic. 

Seba, Well, come along, 


Exennt, 
Enter D'amville and Caſtabella. :. 
D'am. Daughter you doc not welktovege me. I 

Ha'done no more then [ultice; 'Cherlemont- 

Shall die and rot in priſon and t'is iult, | 
{45ia, O Father |-Mercicis an attribute. 

As high as Iuſtice ; an «llentiall part | 

Of his vabounded goodnelle, edu 

Impreſſion, forme, andjmage main ſhould bearcs 

And (methinks) Man ſhould love to imitate 

His Mercice; lince the onely countenance 

Of Iuſtice, were deſtruction ; if the {weet 

And louing fauour of his mercie did _ | _ 

Not mediate betweene it and our weakenelle, 
D'am, Forbeare,You will dilpleale me, He ſhal rot, 
Cafta, Deare Sir ! Since by your greatnelle, you 

Are nearer heau'n in place be nearer it 

In goodnetle. Rich men ſhould tranſcend the poore, 

Asclouds the earth 3 rais'd by the comfort at, 

The Sunne, to water dry and barren grounds, 

If neither the imprefſionin your ſoule 

Of goodnelſe; nor the dutic of your place, _ 

As goodnelleſubſtitutez can moue you; then 

Let nature, which in Sauages, in beaſts, . | 


»- 
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Arhe5, Thagedie. 
: | . 


Cari ative plitzrl cell you that dewdd + 
Your kinſman; :  —— 

D*aw. You expoſe your honeſtic 
To ftrange conſtruction: Why ſhould you fo vrge 
Relcafe tor Charlemont ! Come, you profelle 
"More nearenetſecohimrthen your modeftic 
Cananſwere;You hauc tempted my (afpition. 
1 ell rnee hee fhall {tarue, and dye, and rot. 


Emer Charlemont aud Sebaſtian, 
© (nl. Vnelc, I thanke-you, . - - 
D'am. Much gooddoirt You—Who didreleaſe him? 


S eba, I, 
Exit Caſtabella. 


D'am. Youare a villaine, 
Seba. Y aremy Father, : 
Exn Sebaſtian; 
 D'am, I muſttemporize. ——— 
Nephew | had not his openfreedome made 
My diſpolition knowne; I would ha borne 
| The courſeandintlination of my loue 
According tothe motion of the Sunne, 
Inuilibly inioyed and vnderſtood, 
Char, That ſhowes your good works are direfted to 
No other cnd ther, goodnetle, I was raſh, 
 Tmuſtconfelle, But 
* D*am, | will excuſe you. 
Toloſe a Father, and (as you may thinke) 
Be dilinherited (it muſt be graunted) 
Are motiues to impatience. But for death, 
Who can auoide it ? Andfor his eſtate, 
In the vncertaintiedf both your liucs, 
Twas done diſcreetly, to conferre'tvpon 
A knowne Succellour; being the next in bloud. 
\ . Andone(deare Nephew) whom intime to come, 
; You ſhall baue cauſeto thanke. I will nor be 
Your diſpolleſTour, but your Gardian, 
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I will ſupp ly your Fathers vacant place, 
To guide. your greene improuidence of youth z 
And make you ripefor yourinheritance. 


Charl, Sir, embrace yaur getrs@us-promitcs. 
Ba Ro Tue an Calabale 
Ro»ſa, Embracing? I behold theobicR that 
Mine eye affects, Deere Colin.Charlemont, . 
D'am, My elder Sonne! He mectes you happily. 
For with the hand of our wholefamily 
We-enterchange th'indentureof out Louecs. 
. Charl, AndIacceptit.. Yet not joyfully. 
Becauſe y are licke, 
 D'am, ' Sir; Hisatfetion's ſound, 
Though hee be licke in body, 
Roſa, Sicke indeede.- = 
A ger'rall weakenetle did ſurpriſe my health 
The very day I marricd Caitabella, 
As if my licknetle werea puniſhment, 
That didarre(t me for ſome iniurie 
I then committed, Credit me(my Loue) 
I pittic thy ill fortune to be match'd 
With ſuch a weake vnplealing bedfellow, 
Ca#la, Belceue me Sir; it neuer troubles me. 
I am as much reſpeRletle to enioy 
Such pleaſure as ignorantwhat itis.. 
Charl. Thy Sexes wonder, Vnhappy Charlemont. 
D'am, Come, lers toſupper. There wewill confirme 


The cternall bond of our concluded loue, 
Exenmnt, 
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Wl olarere ptenpopengtantd 
AQus quarti Scena prima,” 
_ Enter Cataplaſina and Soquette with Needle-worke. 


| Cataplaſma, 
Ome Foguette:z your worke! let's examine your worke: 
What's here? aM:dlar with a Plum-trec growing hard by 
it ; The leauesv' the Plum-tree falling off; the gumme itluin Tg. 
out o the periſh'd ioynts ;and the branches ſome of 'em dead, 
and ſome rotten ; and yet but a young Plum-tree, In good 
ſooth, very prettic, 

Soqu, The Plum-tree (forſooth) growes (o neare the Med- 
lar, that the Medlar ſuckes and drawes all the ſapfromit; and 
the naturall ſtrength o' the ground, ſo that it cannot prol- 

a, q 
of Cata, How conceipted you arc! But heere thiaſt madea 
Treeto bare no fruit. Why's that 7 

Soqu, There growes a Sauin-tree next it forſooth, 

'  E ata, Forlooth youarea liteletoo witticinthat. 


Enter Sebaſtian, 

Scba, But this Honiſuckle-windes about this white-thorne 
very prettily and louingly ; (veet Miltrelſe Carapla/ma. 

Cata, Manlicur Seba#7ian ! in good looth yery vprightly 
welcome this eucning. 

Seba, What? moralizing vpon this Gentlewomans needle 
worke ? let's (ee, 
! Cata, No Sir, Onely examining whether it be doneto the 
truenature and life o' the thing ? 

 Seba, Heere yhaue ſet a Medlar with a Batchelers-button 
& onelide; and a Snaile o'th*rother, The Batchelers-button 
fhould hanc held his head vp moxe pertly towards the 17g 
| ; 


The Arbaifh hapodini 
th 


lar z the Snaile & th'tother-lade, ſhould ha'beene 

an artificial lazinetTe, doubling: his railez wnid:;putingout his 
horne but halfe the lengeh, | And then the Mrdlar falling (as 
it were) from the lazie Snaile, and enclining towards the pert 
Batchelcrs-button ; their branches ſpreadingand winding one 
within another as if they did; embrace, But heere's a morall. 
A poppring Peare-tree growing vpon the banke of a Riuer ; 


ſceming continually tolooke downewards into the water, as if 


it were enamour'd of it; and cuer as the fruit ripens, lcts it fall 
for loue (as it were) into her lap. Which the wanton Streame, 
like a Strumpet, no ſooner receiues, but ſhe carrics it away and 
beſtowes ir vpon ſume other creature ſhe matntaines: (till ſee- 
ming to play and dally vnder the Poppring, ſo long, that it 
has almolt waſh'daway the carth from the roote; andnow the 
Þoore Tree ltands as if it were readie to fall and periſh by that 


whereon ic ſpent all the ſubſtance it had, 
Cata. Morall for you that loue thoſe wanton running wa- 


ecrs, ' | 
Seba. Butis not my Lady L:niavlcia come yet ? 


Cata, Her purpoſe promis'd vs her companie ere this, 
Lirie ! your Lute and your Booke, 

Seba, Well ſaid. Alellono'th'Lute to entertaine the time 
with till ſhecomes. 46h 

Cata., Sol, fa, mi, la, Mi, mi mi. Precious |! 
Doelſt notſ{ee ms betweene the two Crochets? Strike mce full 
there, So —— forward, ——— This is a (weet [traine, 


and thou finger (tit beaſtly. 24 isalacrg there; and the prick 


chat (tands before m1, a long ; alwaies halfe your note, — 

Now ——— Runne your diulion plcalingly with thoſe qua- 
uers, Obſerue all your graces i'the touch, Heere's a 
lweet cloze {trike it full, it ſets off, your mulicke deli+ 


cately. 


Enter Languebezu Snuffe and Leuidulcia, 


Lang. Puritie bein this Houle, | 
(ta, Tis now entcrd; and welcome with your good La- 
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"Thr Arbifhe THapedir. 


-- Bebe! Ceaſerhatrbvſicke: Here'sa ſocererinſtrumene. 
| | Leak Refhraine inc your libertie:!Sceyaunor Savffe? | 
) Seba,. Whiatdors the Stinkard here e put Suſe out. He's 


offenſive. 103.1 
 Lewid. No. T he ercditof his companie defends my being 


abroad frotnthe cycof Suſpition, 
 :{atla, Wt alias OUT "Ladiſhip goc vp into the Cloſet? 
Thcreare thaſo? Falles and Tyres itolde you of. 

Lenid, Moniicur Sueffe, I hall os: your patience, My 


| lay wilt notbe long. © — Exit cam Scbalt, 


Lans, My duty Madame. — Falles and Tyres ? I begin 
tO ſuſpe&what Falles and Tyres you mcane. My Lady and 
SebaitiantheFall and the Tyre, and I the Shadow. I perceiue 
the puricie of my conuerfation is vs'd but for a propertie to co- 
ucr the vncleanenctle of their purpoſes. The very contempla- 
tion o' the thing, makes the ſpirit of the fleſh begin to wriggle 


- in my bloud. Andheere my delire has met with an object al- 


readie. This Gentlewoman (me thinkes)ſhould be ſwayed with 
the motion ; liuing in a houſe where mouing example is ſo 
common. Temptation has preuatl'd ouer mee and E will at= 
tempt to make it overcome her. —— Miltrelle Catap/aſima ! 
My Lady (it lcemes) has tome bulinelle that requires her ay. 
The fairenelle of the cucning inuites me into the ayre ; will it 
pleaſe you giue this Gentlewoman teaue to leaue her worke, 
and walkeaturne or two with mefor honeſt recreation ? 

Cata, With all my heart Sir, Goe Sogn#rre ; giuc eareto his 
inftry&ions ;-you may get vnder[tanding by his companie k 
can tell you, 

Laxg. Inthe way of holine(le 3 Miſtreiſc Cataptifma, 

(ata, - Good Monlicur Swuffe ! - I will attend your 
returne. 

Largo. Your hand Gentlewoman, — 

The fleſh is. humbletill che Spirit moucit ; - 
But when tis rais'd it will command aboue it, Exemnt, 
Enter D'amville, Charlemont, and Borachio, 

D'a. Your ſadnetle and the fi cknetle of my Sonne, 

Havc made our company and conference 


: 


Leſſe- 


The Achieifts Thapediec 


Lelle free and plealingthenTpurpas'd i231! 57 +, !,-/ 
Char, Sir; forthe preſent.bam. muhionbie 1o1cls an3 

For conuerſation or focietie: 

With pardon I will rudely take my leaue, 


D*am, Good night ; deere Nephew, =; 
©: as Charlomot, 


Scelt thou that lame marr! p 
Bora, Your meaning Sir ? 
D'am, Thatfcllowes life Borachio. 

Like a ſuperfluous Letrer in the Law, 

Endangers our atlurance, 

Rt Scrape him our, 


D'am, Wut doe't ? 

Bora, Giue me your purpoſel will doet, 

D*am. Sad melancholy has drawne Charlemont,, 
With meditation on his Fathers death, 
Into the ſolitariewalke behind the Church. 

Bra, The Churchyard? This the fitteſt place for death 
Perhaps he's praying. Then he's fit to die, 


We ſend him charitably to his graue. 
D'am, No matter how thou tak®(t him. Firſt take this. has 


Thou knowelt the place, Oblerue his patlages  . Poll. 
And with the molt aduantage makea ſtand;\ | 
That fauvur'd by the darknetleof the night, 

His bre(t may fall ypon thee at ſo nearc 

- Adiſtance, that heYha'not ſhuntiethe blow. 

The dcede once done, thou mai'lt retire with Gifeey, 

The place is vnfrequented ; and his death + 

Will be imputed to th'attemptof theeues. . 

Bora. Becarelcile, Let your mind be freeand cleare, 
 ThisPiſtol] ſhall diſcharge you of your feare, !' Z—&xir, 
D'am. Butherme call, my proicctyro accompr,. 

_ For whateffe& and ehd I hane'ehgag'd / | 
My ſelfe mall this bloud ? To leauea tate 
To 5h ſucceſſion of my proper bloud- 
But how ſhall that ſucceſſion be continued# | 


Not itmy elder Sonne, 1 feare;-Diſcaſe - 
Ds H 3 


"OO The Atheifis Travedie. 
And weakeneſſe haue diſabled him for iſſue. 
For th' tother ; his looſe humour will endure 
No bond of marriage. AndI doubthis life 

His (piritis ſo boldly dangerous. 
O pittic that the profitable end, 
Of ſuch a proſp'rous murther ſhould be loſt! 
Nature forbid. I hopeI hauc a body, 

That will not ſuffer me to loole my labour, 

For want of iſſue, yet. Butthen'tmult be 

A Baſtard. Tuſh ; they onely father baſtards, 

That father other mens begettings. Daughter ! 

Beicmine owne3 let it come whence it will. 

Tam reſolu'd. Daughter!  —— &mner Seruant, 
«Serw, My Lord. 


D'ams, I prithee call my Daughter. 
——Enter Caſta, 


Caſta. Your pleaſure Sir, 
D'am, Isthy Husbandibed ? 
Caſta. Yes my Lord, 
Dam, The cucning'sfaire, I prithee walke a turne or two. 
{ 4ffa. Come Ia#par. 
* Dam. No. 
Wee'l walke but to the corner o' the Church ; 
And l haue ſomething to (peake privately. 
{aſta. No matter, Stay. — fx Servant. 
D'am. This falles out happily. E xennt, 


Exter Charlemone,Borachio dog ging himin the C burchyars. 
T he ( locke ſtrikes twelne, 


{.barl, Twelue. | 
Bora, Tiisa:good houfe, twill ſtrikeoneanon, 
Charl, How fit a place for contemplation 'is this dead of 
night, ameng the dwcllings of the dead. — This graue. — 
 Perhappes th'inhabitant vvas in his life time the poſletſuur 
"of his owne deſires,” Yet in the midd'ſt of all his greatneile 
and hiswealth z he was letle rich and letle conteneed , thenin 


this 
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his poore piece of earth, lower and leflerthen a Cottage, For 

-heere he ncither wants:nor.cares, Now:that his body ſauours 
of corruption z Hee enioyesaſweeter reſt then cer hee did a» 
mongſtthe ſweerelt pleaſures of this life. For heere, there's 
nothing troubles him. And there, In that graue 
ties another, He (perhaps) was in his life as full of miſcric as 
this of happinelle. And here'san end of both. Now both their 
Rates are <quall, O that Man, with fo much labour ſhould a- 
ſpireto worldly height ; when in thehumble earth, cheworld's 
condition's atthe belt 1 Or ſcorne inferiour men (inceto be 
lower then a worme, is to be higherthena King | 


Bora, Then fall and riſe, 
_ —— Diſcharges, — Genes fal/e fire, © 
Carl, What villaines hand was that ? faue thee or thou ſhale 


peri (hz 


They fight, 


Bora. Zownes vnlau'dI thinke. Fall. 
Charl, What ? Hauecl kill'd him 2? whatſocer thou beet 1 


would thy hand had proſper'd, For I was vnfittoliue, and well 
prepar'd to die. What ſhall I doe ? accule my ſelfe. Submit me 
to the law , and that will quickly end this violent encreaſe of 
miſerie. But tis a murtherto be accallarie to mineowne death, 
I wil! not. I will take this opportunitic to ſcape. It may be. 


Heau'n reſcrues me to ſome better end, 
| Exit Charlemont. 


Enter Snuffe and Soquetteinto the Churchbyard, 
$994, Nay good Sir; I darenot. Ingood footh1come of 
a generation both by Fatherand Mother, that were all as fruit« 
full as Coſtard-mongers wiues. p14 11s 366» 
Snu, Tuſh then, aTimpanic is the greateſt danger can be 
fcar'd, Their fruiefulneſle turncs but toa certaine kind of flegs 
matique windiediſcalc. 
Soqu, I mult put my vnderftanding to your truſt Sir. 1 


would be loath tobe decciu'd,. | 
' Sn, No, conceiuez thou ſhatnot. Yet thou ſhalt profit 
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by my inſtruQion. too. My bodice is not cucry day drawne 


d 


ht Sequ, 


-M Yet mee chinkes Sir, your wineel; i" ſhould rether 
make your body like a Well , thelelerti Sm the ſooner 
es dry... . 
_ Thou ſhalt-try that ell 
$*qu, But wewent.place and opportunity. - 

'Svu, We haveboth. This is the backe fide ofthe Houſe 
which the ſuperſtitious call Saint Finifrea', Church; andis ve- 
rily a conucnient vafrequented place. — W here vnder the 
cloſe Curtains of thenight ; 

Soq#. You CE che darketo make me light. 

Pulles out a:ſheete, a hare, and a beard, 

But what ha' you thcre ? 

$1au, This diſguiſe is for {ecuritie ſake wench. There's a 
talke thou know'(t,;that the Ghoglt of olde 17-2 ſerrers walks, 
Inthis Churci he was buried, Now ifany (tranger fall vponvs 
beforeour bulinelle be ended z in this dilguiſe I ſhall be taken 
forthat Ghoalt; and neuer be call'd to examination 1 warrant 
thee, Thus wee ſhall (cape both preucntion and dilcouerie, 
How doe I looke inthis habite wench *? 

vg. Solike a Gholt.that notwithſtanding T hauc ſom fore- 

knowledge of you, you make my haire Nan almoſt anend. 

7, $mu, Ivilltry ; how can-kifſeinthis beard. O fie, 
fie, fie, I will put it off; and then kille ; and then put it on, 1 
can doethe relt without killing. 

Enter Charlemont doubif.ully with his ſword arawne, ts 

Reon before they are awart, They runne out 
divers waies, and leaue the diſgnsſe, 
(7 wurl,' What ha' wee heere ? a Sheete'? ahaire? a beard? 
Uhat end was this dil guiſe intended for ? No matter what, I'lc 
not expoſtulate the. _—_— of a friendly accident, Perhaps it 
 mayaccommodate my. (cape. Ifeare! am purſued. For 
more a{lurance, I'le hide mee heere i'th Charnell Rle: this 
conuccation-houſe of dead mens (culles, =—— 
To get into the (harnell houſe, be takes holde of a Death's 

head , it ſlips and faggers hin. EA 
> Deaths head ! deceivſtmy hold? Such is thetruſtto all mor- 
, talitic, a— Fzacs hamſelfes en the ( harnell houſe, 


Enter 
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+ |} We - DnllenwaCatabeila; | 
7 My Lord The night growes lace.” Your ir Lordlhi 
ſpake of Ing you delir'd:tomoue in private: .:-.* 
D'am. Yes, nar Fle ſpeake it. Thargument js loue. The 
ſmalleſt urnament of thy ſweet formeithat abſtract of all plea+ 
ſure) can commandthelences into paſlion;-and thy entire per- 
fetion is my obicA; yet loue thee with the freedomeof my 


realon. I can giue thee reaſonfor my loue, 
C: ffa, Loue me; my Lord? I doe belecue it, for I am the 


wife of him you loue. 

D*'am. Tis truc.. By my perſivalion thou wert forc'd to 
marrie one, viſableto performethe otticeof a Husband. [ was 
 auchor of the wrong. My conlcience ſuffers yndert; and I 
would disburthen itby latisfaRion, 

 Casta, How? 

. D'am, Ivwill fupply that plealuretotheewhich: he cannot, 

Caſia, Arey adinell or a man ? 

Dam. Aman; and ſuch a man, as can returne thy enter- 
tainment with as prodigall a body, as the couetous. dehire of 
WOINAR CUCT was delighted with, So, that belides the full per- 
formance of tizy empty Husbands dutie, thou ſhalt have the 
toy of children to continue the ſucceſſion of thy bloud, For 
the appetite that (teales her pleaſure; drawes the SaaS of the 
body to an vnited [trength ; and puts'em altogether into aRti- 
en zneuer fajſes of pr ocreation. Allthe purpoſes of Man aime 
but at one of theſetwaends; ; plealureor profit: And in this one 
{weet comundtion of our loues, they both will mcete, Would . 
ft not grieuethe?.that a Stranger to thy bloud, ſhould Jay the 
firſt foundation of hishouſey pon theruines of tay family ? 

Caſta, Now Hearn defend me! May my memorie be vt- 
terly extinguiſh 'd; and the heire of him that was my Fathers 
enemie, raiſe his eternall monument vpon our ruinesz cre the 


greatelt pleaſure or thegreatelt probir, cuertempt me tO CON- 


tinue it by incelt. | 
D'am, lIncelt ? Tuſh. Theſediſtincrs afiililahſboues -4re 


articles of bondage calt ypon our freedomes by our owne (t (ub- 


ietions, Naturcallowes a gen'rall libertie of generationto all 
1 Crea- 
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creatures Clfe, Shall Mantowhoſe command and vſcall crea- 
tores were made ſubie be leflefree then they 8 
£ fa. O' God! is thy valimited and infinite omnipotence 
lefle free becauſe thou docft no ill? orif you argue mecrely 
out of Nature; doe you not degenerate fromithat ; and are you 
notvnworthie the prerogatiue of Natures Mailter-piece,when 
baſely you preſcribe your felte authoritic and law from their 
examples whom you ſhould command? I could confute you ; 
but the horrour of the argument confounds my vnder(tand- 
Ing. — Sir, I know, yol1 doe but try me in your Sonnes be- 
halfe; ſuſpeRing that my {trength and youth of bloud can- 
not containe themſelucs with impotence; Belceue me 
(Sir)1 never wrong'd him, If it beyour Juſt; O- quenchit on 
- their proltituted fleſh , whoſe trade of linne can pleaſe delire 
with moredelight,and letle offence. The poyſon of your 
breath , cuaporated from fo foulea foule; infects the ayre 
morethen +4 ranieh that rife from bodies bur halfe rotten 
intheir- graues, 
Dam. Kitle me. I warrant thee my breath is fiveet, Theſe 
| dead mens bones lic heere of purpoſe to invite vs tofu pply the 
number of the living. Come ; we'l get young bones and doe. 
Iwillenioy thee. No ? Nay then inuoke your great ſuppos'd 
protecour ;1 will docr. 
Caſta. Suppos'd proteRour ? Are yan Athieſt ? T hen, I 
know my prayers and tears are ſpent in vaine, O patient 
Heau'n | Why doclt thou not exprelle thy wrath in thunder- 


dure the burthenof this wickednetle withour-an earthquake ? 

Of the angry face of Heau'n be net enflantd with ligh- 
_ ning, 
| "mn Coniure vp the Diuell and his Dam; Crie to the 
graues ; the deadcan heare thee ; inuocate their hel pe, 

Caſta, O.would this graue might open, and my body were 
bound to the dead carkatic of a man for cuer, ere it entertaine 
the luſt of this deteſted villaine. 

 D'am, Tereas-like, thus I will force my pallage to 


Charl, The Diuell, - 
"""Mn A : Charle- 


bolts 3 to teare the frame of man in pieces ? How can earth en- © 
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—Charlenontriſerms the diſantiſe and frights Drampille away}; 
Now Lady4withrhe hand of (Chrlemont, Ithus redecme you 
from che arme of.lult, — My ( aſtabelia! 

Caita.' My deare { harlemont !  - (+ 

| Charl. Forall my wrongs thanke thee gracious Heaun 

th'alt made me fatisfaRtion; to relerue me for this ble fled pur- 
poſe, Now ſweet Death, Ple bid thee welkcoine, Come. Lie 
guard thee home; and then I'le cat myſelfeingo thearmes of 
apprehenſion, that the law may make chis worthic worke, the 
crowneof all my ations being the belt andlaſt. 

Caſta. Thelaſt ? The law?Now Hcairn forbid ! what hi'you 
done? ; 
" Charl, Why, I have kill'd a man; not murder'd him, my | 


Caftabelta 3 He would ha'murder'd me. 
Caſta. Then Char/emort ; the hand of Hceau'n direRed thy 


defence. | , | 
That wicked Athie(l, I ſuſpect his plot. 

Charl, My life heſeckes. I would he hadit ſince he has de- 
priu'd mee of thole bleftings that ſhould make mee loue it 3 
Come; Ile giueit him, | 
Za, You ſha'nor. 1 will firſt expoſe my ſelfeto certaine 

danger, then for my defence deſtroy the man that (au'd mee 
from deltrution, 
,\i Charl. Thoucan(t not ſatisfie me better , then to be the 
inſtrument of my releaſe from milcrie. 

Caſts, Then workc it by eſcape, Leaue mee to this prote- 
Rion that {till guards the innocent; Orl will be a partnerin 
your deltinie, 

Char/l, My (oule is heauie. Come; liedownetorelt ; 
Theſcare the pillowes whereon men leepe belt, 

They lie aowne with either of thems a Death; head for a p low, 
Emer Snuffe ſeeking SOqQUuEtte, 
Sn#u, S oquette iS oquette ! Soquette! Oart thou there? — 
He mitakes tbe body of Borachiv fer Soquette. 
Verily thou lyelt in a fine premidicate readineite for the pur- 
e. Come kitle me (weet J 0quetre, Now puritie de- 


tend me fromthe ſinncof Sodom. — This is acreatuic of the 
I 2 maſcu- 
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maſtullie gender, —— Vcrily the Mans blaſted, — 
YeaZ coldand: life 2 —— Murder, murder, murder. 

Enter D'amville aftratedly 5 ſtarts at the fp 
Axjes of a Death"; head, | 
_ - - D'am, Why doeſt thouſtare vpon me? Thou art not the 
feull of him 1 murder'd.. What haſt theu to doe to vexe my 
conſcience ? Sure thou were the head of a moft dogged Vlurer, 
th'art fo vncharitable, And that Bawde the skie; there; ſhe 
could thut the windowes and the dores of this great ohamber 
of theworld; anddraw rhe cartaines of the clouds betweens 
thoſc lights and me about this bed of earth , when that ſame 
Stumpet Murder & my telte commitred lintogether, Then ſhe 


could lcaue ys i chedarkerill the clole deed was done:Butnow, 


that] begin to teelethe Joathlopte horrour of my {inne ; and 
(like a Leachcr emptied of his luſt) delire to burie my face vn- 
der my cyc-browes, and would ftcale from my ſhame vnſeene; 
ſhe meetes me i'the face with all her light corrupted eyes, to 
challenge payment o mee. O bchoſde. Yonder's the 
Ghoalt of olde Atontferrers In a long white ſheete, climbing 
youd lofticmoumtaine to complaine ro Heawn of me, 
 CH/oarferrers ! *pox © fearctulnetTe. T'is:fiothing but a fa.re 
whire cloude, Why ?wasI borne a coward? .He lies that ſaves 
fo, Yet the count nance of a bloudleffeworme might ha%he 
courage now toturne my bloud to water. The trembling mo- 
tion of an Aſpen leafe,would make me like the ſhadow of that 
leafe, liz ſhaking vndert,. I could nowcommira murder} were 
it but to drinkethe freſh warme bloud of him I murder'd; to 
ſupply the want and weaxenetle o* mine owne ; tis growne ſo 
colde and flegmaticke, | 

Lang. Murder, murder, murder. Within, 

D*':m, Mountaines o'crwhelme mee, the Ghoalt of olde 

Afmtferrers haunts inc. 

Lane. Nurder, murder, murder, 

Dam, Oweremy body circumuolu'd within thatcloude z 
that when the thunder teares his paſſage open, ir migheſcatter 
meto nothinginthe ayre?! 


- : —- 
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Enter Langu 
Lang, Here you ſhalifindeche-murdet'd 'body.” / 


D'am, Black Bcelzebub , and all his hell-hrounds come to 


apprehend me ? 
Ling. No my good Lord: Wee.come to apprehend the 


murderer> TheGhoalt (great Plwro ) a: vntitto be 
imployed in any ſerious pulinetſe tor the ſtare of hell, Why 3 
could nothe ha' (uffer' me to raiſethe moumaine o' my linnes 
with oneas damnableas all therelt ; and then ha'tumbled me 
to ruine? Butapprehend me en berweenethepurpole andehe 
at? bcfore it was committed ? | 

W ach, Is this the murderer ? He (| -eakes lufpitioutly, 

Lang, Noverily, This is my Lord D*'anzmzile, And his di- 
ſtraRion (I thinke) growes out his griefe forthe lolle of a 
faithfull ſeruant, For ſurely I take him? to: be Borachwo that i is 


ſlaine. - 
Dam, Haah | Borathio Naine? Thou Jook'ſt like Smaffe, 


doelt not. 
Lano, Yesinlincerity my Lord. 
Dam, Harkethee ? — Sawelt thou nota Ghoaſt ? 


Lars, A Ghoalt? wheremy Lord? -— I imcllaF OXC, 


D'am, Heere i the Churchyard, 
Lang. Taſh, tuſh; theirwalking ſpirits aremcereimagine- 


riefables, There's no ſuch thing in rr mnamre, Heere is 4 
man ſlaine, And with the Spirit ot contiderarion, I ratherthink 
him to be the murderer got into'thar dguile, , then any ſuch 
phantaltique toy. 

1m, My brains begin ro put themlelues in order, I ap- 
prehend theenow, Tis e'enlo, Borachgo ! ] will 
ſearch the Centcr but Ilefinderhe murderer, | 


Warch, Heere. heere, heere, — 
D*am, Stay. A ſleepe? ſo foundly? and n ſweetly vpon 


Beathes Heads ? and ina place fo full of feare and horrour ? 
Sure there is ſome other happinetle within the freedome of 


theconſcience, then my knowledge cer attain'd an. — Ho, . 


ho, ho! 
Chal, Yare weleomeVncle, Hud you ſoogercome, 
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You had beeneſeoner welcome. I'm the Man, 
You ſceke. You ſhi&'not necde examineme, | 
Da'm, My Nephew ! and my Daughter ! Omy deare- 
Lamented bloud ! what Fate has calt yourhus 
Vnhapptly vpon this accident ? 
.Cbarl, You know Sir, ſhe's as cleare as Chaſtitic, 
D'am, As her owne chaſltitic. Thetime ; the place; 
All circumſtances argue that vncleare. 
. Caſta, Sir, I confelle it ; and repentantly 
Will vadergoe theſclfe ſame puniſhment, 
That Iuſtice ſhall inflict on Char lemon, | 
_ Charl, Vniuſtly ſhe betrayes her innocence, | 
Watch. But Sir, ſhe's taken with you, and ſhe nwſt 
To priſon with you. 
D'am, There's no remedie. 
Yet were. itnot my Sonnes bed ſheabus'd 
My land ſhould flie but both ſhould be excus'd. Exennt, 
| Enter Pelforelt 4nd 4 Seruant, 
Belfo, Is not my wifecome in yct ? 
\ Sera. No my Lord. | 
 BHelfo, Me thinks ſhe's very affetedly enclin'd, 
To young cbaftian's com pany O'latc, 
But icaloulic is ſuch a torment, that 
I amafraid to cntertaineit. Yet 
The morel ſhunneby circumſtance tomecte 
Dire&ly with-itz the more ground I inde 
To circumucnt my apprehenſion. Firlt, 
I know ſas a perpetual appetite 
Which being ſo oft encounter'd with a man 
Of ſuch a bold luxurious freedome, as 
Sebatimnis; and of ſo promiling 
| A body: herowne bloud, corrupted, will 
Bctray her totemptation, — 
Enter Friſco cloſely, 
Frif, Precious! I was ſent by his Lady to (ee if her Lord 
were in bed; I ſhould hadonet {lily without diſcouery;and now 


'T amblurted vpon'em before] was aware, ——Exrr, 
Belfe 


F' 


W.-4 Know not you the Gentlewoman my wife broughe 
me ? TEE 

Seru, By ſight my Lord, Her manwas here butnow. 

Beife, Her man? I pr'ithoe runneandcall him quickly, — 
This villaine. I ſuſpeR himeuer ſincel found him hid behind 
the Tapeliry. — Friſco! tlvart welcome Friſco, —— Leaue 
vs. Docſt heare Friſce ! is not my wife atthy Miſtretſes ? 

F117», I know not my Lord, 

Belfo, I prithce tell me Fryco ; we are private; tell me. Is 
not thy Miſtretle a good wench ? | 

Friſ. How meanes your Lordſhipthat?A wench o'the trade, 

Belf, Yesfaith Friſco; cen a wench o'the trade, 

Friſ. Q no my Lord. Thoſe falling diſcaſes cauſe baldnelle; 
and my Miſtrelſe recouers the lolle of haire, for ſhe is a Peri- 
wig-maker, 

Belfo, And nothing elle ? 
Friſe, Sels Falls and Tyres, and Bodiesfor Ladies or ſo. 


Belfo. So Sir : and (he helpes my Lady to falles and bodies 


now and then ; doe's ſhe nat ? 

Friſe, Ac her Ladiſhips pleaſure; my Lord. 

Belfo, Her pleaſure ; you Rogue? you arethe Pandar to her 
pleaſure you Varlct, are you not ? you know the conucyances 
betweene Sebafiim and wy wite, Tell me the truth ; or by this 


hand T'lenailethy boſome to theearth.Stirre not you Dogees 


| but quickly tell the truth, 
Friſco, O yes! —— Speake like a ( riey. 
- 'Belfo, Isnotthy Miltrefle a Bawde tomy wie 2 


Friſco, Oyes! 
Belfo, And acquainted with her trickes, and her plots, and 


her dcuilcs. | 
Friſco, © yes! Ifany man, .*Court, Citie or Countrey, has: 


found my Lady Lei4tcia in bed, but my Lord B:{joreft, it is 


Sebattian, 
Belfo, What doeſt thou proclaime ie? Docſt thou cri it 


thou villaine ? 
Friſco, Can you laugh it my Lord? Ithought you meantro- 


proclaime your ſclteCuckold, | 
£ Enter 
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ITE Emerthe Waich, | - * 
Belfo, The Watch? Met with my wiſh. I muſt requeſt thef- 
ſiſtance of your offices, Friſco rwnnes away, —+ 
$'death ; ſtay thatvillaine; purſue him. — xt, 
Emer Snuffe importuning SOquEtte, 
Sequ, Nay,if you get me any more into the Churchyard, 
Snu. Why Soquette ? Ineuer got thee there yet, 
Soqu, Gotmethere? No, Not with childe, 
Sus, I promis'd thee I would not ; and [ was as goodas my | 
word, 
Soqnu, Yet your word was better then than your deede, But, 
ſteale vp intothelittle matted chamber o'rhe teft hand, 
Sns, I prithee tetit be the right hand; thou leit'(t me before 
and I did not like thar. 
- © $:q#, *Precious quicklyzSo loone as my wet! 5 (hall beia 
bed Vle cometo you, Exi: Snuite, | 
Enter Sebaltian, Leuidulcia a» Catapialma. 
Cata. I wonder Fr:/co ltayes{olong. 
_ Seba, Millreile S oquette, a word with you. — W.:15pers 
Lexi, Ifhebrings word my Husband is '>ed; I will aduen- 
-ture One nights liberty to lie abroad. My (trangeattc- 
&ionto this Man ! — T's like thatnaturall [ympatnic which 
een among the ſenceletſe creatures of the earth, commands 4 
murual] inclination and conlent: Fur thoughit ſeemes to he 
the free effect of mineownevoluntarieloue ; yetIcan neither 
reltraine it , nor giuercaſon fort, . But now tis done; and in 
your power it lies to ſaue my honour z or diſhonovur inc, 
|; Cate, Enioy your pleafure (Madame) without fcare. 1 nc- 
ver wil] betray the truſt you haue committed to me. And you 
wrong yourlelte,ro let conlideration of thelinne ; mole{t your 
conlctence. Mcthinkes t'is vniult, that areproach ſhould be 
_ inflicted on awoman for offending but with one; when t'is a 
tightoffencce in Husbandsto commit with many. 
Lent, SO itleemes to me, - Why how now Sebaſtian ! 
-  - making louetothat Gentlewoman ? How many miſtrelſes ha 
_ youltaith? | 
Seba, In faith : none, Forl think none of 'em are _—_— 
ut 


coma las long 


as Wir cer fruite. :Noqruyq 029194 gat ni 
Szba. .T is true; ) Fill newcome- ine \ OOF PRPETIE? 
longer, | — Emer Frilco ramen... cc; - 


Friſco. Some bodie's deing —_—_— ) and wearc like 
pay dearely. tpn; by »D OL 70/122 6 ones 11U11 
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Friſco, Wilt not be 2 chargeable ar afhir eyoU; 
when hecreare halfe a dozen fellowes comming to call vs to 
accompt , wirh eu'ric manaſcucralt bill:in his hand, chat wee 
arc not ableto diſcharge. 5 Fe 

| rr Kuo a he & ho «& 

(ata, Palſion o mc. What bouncing's chat 4 bialame! 
withdraw your ſelfe, _ "1 

L-uid, Sebaftian if you loves; ORE” ti@0 
| — Exe, coi. 12 

S$cba.. What vialence is this ? What ſecke you ? Zownes| 
you ſhall not palle, 

Enter Belforelt and the Watch, — - - + 

Belfo, Purlue the Strumpet, Villaine giuc mecway 3 or 1 
will make my patfagethroughthy bloud, 

Seb. My bloud will makeit ſlipperie my Lord. T'werebet- 
ter you vouldeakedndcher! way, You may haptall elſe. 
«They font, Both flame; Sebaſtirxfals: firſt. 

Seba, I ha't ifaith. Dies, 

Wile Belforelt is fagpermy, enter Leuidulcia, + 
Lemid, O God! my Hysbandk my SebaZtiar ! en 


Neither cah ſpeake ; yet both r report my Tt 
{auing of my Honour} whentheir Du ues ta Dana 
and my luſt the fountainewhence it.flow Dekee tf p40 
let not En departed ſpirit be dilpleas'd; Fo oY ogy 
I kille thy cheeke. Heere I behold the hatcfuln [9 
3 $$ 
* living, 


I) 


hich rings me kneeling t9 67997368 
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| —_ ns WErPC. * whe whats 
Di wheaTwepe obely watergher wth bloud? 
Bieonlt1-tnake an Octan with my teares;' chatorthe fond 
this broken vellcll of my body , laden heavie with light faft 
might offer ſhipwrack ,anddo drbwne ny ſhame: chenwee- 


wereto purpole ; but alas | The Sea wants warer&iov 
NG dey ehefoainelle of my fame. Ohin their Hh 


Atfecle my honour wounded to the drarh, Shall I out: livemy 


Honor? Mult mylife be made the worlds example? Since it 
mult ; then thus in ſtation of my deede; totmake thitxins 
ple moye.more forceably to vertue ;thus Healcit with a Geath 
as full of korn oof 4s my te of Gris * bi 
2 2 QFIMICe + $S1abs berſehfe 
Lori the Whch withiCataplalina, F iſco, Snaffe, 
and SOQUENEE, '> -- | 

ach Hold Madamei'Eord whara frmge.ni night is this. 


IE07 4 Miy notSneffe be ſuffer'd ro goe out of himſelfe : 
Watch, Nor you ; nor any. All mult goe with vs, 

Ovith whatvertuc taft ſhould be withitocY! {- 

Since is a re RTE cog: without bloud, ; 

0a" | Jen Excant” 


Ee 


| Aus quint! 'Scena prima... 


Fo 


Muſike« A Clozet dicemer 4.4 Serdiant ſeeping: 
with —_—— money __ hr, 


V 


$2! Enter Damville. te 
w - : 311 , D amvvilt "1 IU! 'O | 
>  &, þ Hat at ep Rthoy'? 22 C PNLIGAT'Y 
aha a Serm, No my Lord, Nor fleepes FEAPDY 
uri in a ſumber tebobleſome to both, 
D'ans, Whence comes this gold ?- 


Serv, Fs partofthe Reuenew, | - | 
Due to your Lord ordfhipfinec your brothers deaths,” 


| 


Daw, 


RY 
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D'am, To bed. ma "TIS \4 (\ Bbdonnas 101 84 
Serw, And me my re{}{--: 15:11 9ban ent orig 2d 
Two things wi one manisſcldomobeſk,,. Tre Couto T7 
D'am, Ceaſe that harſh m rags pltbenkua 
Fierbanaces | ils om oiel oT 
Heere ſounds a mulicke —_— IL-0 19912! 1tde wh 
Like Angels voices raviſhes the {ctice, nit 
Behold thouignerantAſlronomes, .'..: my __ "Ie 
Whoſe wandring ſpeculation ſcckesaweong' - (2143:24d UT 
The plancts for mens farganes.! -with: amazement, i lem og 
Beholdthinecrrour and be planetr{trogke.; :xi;: 1579 !iec[l 16: iT 
Theſeare the Starrs whoſe operations make ,  - VS 


' 


The fortunes and the deſtiniesof men. fl -ral7 
Yond leſler cycs of Heat'o, (lkeSubicrrdnd - | 
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Intotheir loftic houſes, when their Prince \.2 


Ridetvnderneathth'ambition.ofcheigilaues): -::; als [on aſt 


Are:mountcd onely to belboldtheface; 142: l ici {ol uh | ant 


Of your morerich imperious eminence, ———_— 
With vnpreuented ſight; Vamaske faire Queens 1D x 


Voueblatc their expoRations mdy.enioysc:'; 1.  / } ar ow 


The gracious fauour they admitetalſse;:! io: nh Lo 511 
Theſe aretheStarres theNiniltravfFates -. i MEL matt, 
And Mans high wiledomecheſupecriour poweryc 1c. A 


To which chietrftuces are-{ubordinate. ' 6 no 
Emer the Ghvaſtiof Montterrers,, 0101 1) 3207 
Mont, D'amville! ith all thywiſedome th'art a =Y 
Not like thoſefoules that Retermeiratiocentsy :1+ A 
But a molt wretched miſcrable fool; Sn A av «x 
Which inſtantly'; tothecontulion of - - — | 
Thy har with Fe MI ſhake behold, ; 1x20 
1 1 roms Bri log, 
| Danville farts wp | 
D'aw. What fooliſh been reſt? 
To my confuſion ? How can that be? Since ren n 
My es hauc hicherto beene borne. / 
Wieh proſp'rous Iudgement eo {ccure ſucceſle, 


Cs ITS $ "TO 70H 


But 
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CT lablag pe”, i" t bac; 
This braine has made the happy ng 
Tofred > anregh arrogant 
To ſcale vp my alluranet;,and confirme 
My abſolute thelao, 1 5 
T bi w From the ſimple honeft vorltrpper 
Of a phantaſti - as 1 agen - norm | 
The Garrhon of Aed'rHilerie © : 
My reallwiſedonae rag vp a Sues, POTON ct COB 07 
That ſhall erernize nyypoſteritiee'7 1 nt 1! 
Enter ScPntenul rhe folh ofoebaſinn 5165] 

What's that ? 
Ser. The bodyof your younger Sonne line by FE Lord 
FelforeHt. ; ry* L VIOLTE CIS | 

D'@m. Slaine (yu: datos Sebaffitn, [Speake, Seba 
 ſtian! Was loſt his hearing, A Phiſitiar ptcſcaely, Goe- oa 


_— 
Qok- {51111 wet Wh. 

Dar What groatewssthat? How doermycldet Sonne? 
the Gund came from higchataber} (5211.21) 411 
Serua, He went: boket&bedwy Lord... -: 
Roxſa, Ooh, ''''! c=iim Pirks, | 
| Dam .\Thicriesof Mandrakesricucr touch ttthe earcywich. 

morcſad horrour then that-voice dots mine. * 
10015-1612 - Eater ia Seraait nimwiny. \ 

Serua, Neuer youmnti fee 1-7». > BISON 

D'aw. Nature forbid I'cer ould fee him'dcad, 

A Bed draws fonb'wHb Roulard, : 

| Withdraw the Cureaities. '@ how does my Sonnef 
Serna, - Me thitkes, hesready to giue vp the ghoalt, 
D'am. Deſiruionmkerſicelindaby fatall tongue. Death, 
TED CCR ITC chat 
 digious apparition ſtartdvponi'me inmy drcame?- | 

Serua, The DoRtorscomeny Lord, 

© >22u1 > 12204 Bu0pþ Deakten.. 7 £13 

D'aw, Door! Bdhold tio Paticnes ; inbeput: cure thy 

$ki 


But a 
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LBLy , 


foueraigne vic, raifethee2o-wealthand honour, 
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okillmay purchaſe an a———_ Ifthou baſt any reading 
in Hipccrares, Galen, or eAwicen gif hearbs, or drupges, or mi+ 


neralles haucany powertuſaue; Now lerthy practi e andtheie 


Dottor, If any roote of life remaines within'em R___—_ 
Philicke ; feare*em not, my Lord. 


R %/a. Ooh, 
D*am. His gaſping ſighes are like the falling noiſe of ſome 


great building when they ground-worke wan Ontheſetwo 


illars ſtood the ſtately frame, and-architeture of my lofrie 
fiouſe. AnEarthquake thakes'em. The foundation ſhrinkes. 
Deere Nature+inwhoſe honour I haneraisd a worke of glory 
to poſteritiez O burienutthe pride of that great ation, vnder 


thefall and ruincof ie-ſelfe. . - 
Deftor, My Lotd.. Theſe bodies are depriu'd of all the ra 


dicall abilitic of Nature. The hcat of life is vtterly extinguiſh'd. 
Nothing remaines within the power of man that can reſtore 


them. 
D'am. Take this gold; extractthi Spirit of it, and inſpire 


new life into their bodies, 
D-»to, Nothing can my Lord. 


D'am. You ha'notyct exarvin'd the true ſtate and conſit« 
eution of their bodies, Sure, you ha'niot. 1'le referue theit was 
eets till the RT! 6... CY vricics willanforme. 


you batter; 
Doe, Ha, ha, "vth 


D*'.:m, Do'lt laugh thou villaine ? muſt my wiledome that 


has beenethcobie@of mens adtniration, nowbecometheſub- 


ic of thy laughter? | 
onf, Doh, ——Dses, 
ei, Hee's dead... .-. | | 
D'am, O there expires the date of my poſteritie! C Can Na+ 


Dottor, Apoweraboue Nature#Doubtyi 


tyre bd ſi fimple or makcious 1ordeftroy thereputationot her 
memorie? Shee eanmor, Sure thereis ſome power a 


Ry her thatcentroutes her force. 
© my Lord?, 


Conſider but whence Man rcceiues his body ang his forme, . | 
= 3; | E: Not : 


Not from corruption like ſome wormes and'Flies 3; but.onely 
fromthe generation of a man. For Nature never did-brizg 
forth a man without a Man 5 Nor could the-firſt Man'being 
bur the paſliue Subic notehe ative Mover, be the makerof 
himlelfez Soof neceliitic there mult bea Superivur poxer to 

Natvre. j* FONTS 'q 

D'am, Now to my ſelfe I am ridiculous, Nature thou art a 
Traytour to my ſuule, Thou haſt abus'd my truſt; 1 will 
corplaine.to aſuperiour Court, toright my wrong I'lc prouc 
thee aforger of falſe aſſurances. In yond'Starrechamberthou 

. ſhalt anſivere it. Withdraw the bodies. O the ſence of death 
begins to:trouble my.diſtraAtedſoule. =o =——— Zxemm. 
> Enter [nd Fes and Cffice F. F? . 

1.1udz, Bring forth the malciaRorsto the Barre. Re 
Y . Enter Cataplaſma, Soquette and Friſco, . «+ 1 

- Are youthe Gentlewomanin whoſe houſe liz}! 

The murders were committed 2. 

 (arap, Yes my Lord, 

1.1«d. That worthicattribute of Gentric, which 

Your habite drawes from ignorant relpet;, + 

Your name deſcruesnot : not yourfelte chename 

Of woman..Since you arethe poyſonthat 
Infets.the honour of all womanhood, _ 

Catap, My Lord; I am a Gentlewaman : yet I mult con- 
felle my pouertic compels my life to a condition lower then 
my birth or breeding. x v4 « 9 

8, 1 Tuſh we know your bireh, 

_ - _«lndg, Burvnder colourto profeſſethe Sale 
Of Tyres and toycs for Gentlewomens pride 
Youdraw a frequentation of mens wiues 
To yourlicentious houſe ; and there abuſe 
Their Husbands, —— 

Friſco, Good my Lord her rent is great. The good Gen- 
elewoman hasno other thing toliue by but her lodgings: So, 

| ſhe's foredto let her fore-roomes out toothers, and her (clfc 
contented tolie backwards, .- ' 
| 2.1nag. So, | F2128155:1-0 


| 1./Kag, 


» Atheorite Thins — 
od ; ——_— " " "=... 
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1.[/ndg, Heereis no euidence accuſes you, 
For accellariesto theinurder ; yer . - | 
Since from che Spring of luſt which you preſer'd ;} 
And nourilh'dz ranne th'effulion of that bloud r 
Your puniſhment ſhall comeas neareto death, 
As life can beare it, Law cannot inflit 
Too much feueritie vpon the cauſe. 
Of ſuch abhor'd cffects. 

2.1udg. Receiue your ſentence, 
Your goods (lince they were gotten by that meancs, 
Which brings difeaſcs;) ſhall beturn'dtoth'vle 
Of Hoſpitalles. You carted ehrough the Streetes; 
According to the common ſhame of Strumpets, 
Your bodies whip'd till with the lofle of bloud, 
You faint vnder the hand of puniſhment, 
Then that the necellarie force of want, 
May notprouoke you to your former life ;. 
You ſhall be (ee to-paihefull labour 3 whoſe 
Penurious gaines ſhall onely giue you foode 
To hold vp Nature; mortifie your fleſh ; 
And make you ht for a repentant end, 


eHAll, O good my Lord! 
14704, No more ; away with 'em. 


— 
| Enter Langucveau Snuffe. "$2250 
* 2:1udg, Now Monlicur S»sffe ! A man of your profeſlion, 

found in a plaec of fuchimpictic ? 

' Snaffe, I grantyou. The place is ſull of impuritic. Somuch 
the more neede of inl{truQtion and reformation, Thepurpole: 
that caried methither, was with the Spirit of conuerſion to pu- 
rife their vncleanenelle ; and I hope your Lordſhip will ſay, .- 
thelaw cannot takeholdo' me forthat, 
1.1#de. No Sir ;itcannot- but yet giue melcaue 

To tel! you, that{ hoſd your warie anſwere, 
Rather premeditated for excuſe; to 
Then ſpoken out of arcligious purpoſe, 

& pt Where 
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F © -Wheretooke you your degrees of Schollerthip 2 


oy v 
3 
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_ Snaffe, Iam no Scholler my Large; Toſpeake the (igccre 
truth, I am S=sfe the Tallow-Chandler. | 
2.1udg, How comes your habiteto be alter'd thus ? 
Suaff My Lord Befforeft raking a delight in the cleahe- 
__nelleof my converſation 3 withdrew mce from chat vacleane 
life , and put mein a garment be for his (ocietie and my pre- 
ſent profeſſion. 
1./adg, His Lordſhip did but paint arotten poll ; 
-Or couer foulencile fairely, Monlicur Sneff- | 
- » Backe to your candle-making. You may giue 
The world more light with that, then cither with 
Inſtruction or th'cxampleof your life. 


Snvyffe, Thus the Snuffe is put out. 
| — 


Enter Damville diftraQedly with the hearſes of bis 
two Sonnes borne after him, 

D'am. Iudgement; Iudgement. 

2.14d, Judgement my Lord ? in what ? 

D*'am. Your Iudgements muſt reſolue mein a calc. Bring 
inthe bodies. Nay ; I will ha't tried. This is the cale my Lord. 
My prouidence,cu'nin a moment ; by the onely hurt of one, 
ortwo, or three, atmolt: and thoſe put quickly out o' paine 
too, marke mee; I had wiſely rais'da competent eſtate to my 
polteritie. And is there not morewiſgdome and more charity 
ei your Lord(lhip,or your Father,or your Grane» 
re, to prolong thetorment, and the rack of rent-from age to! 

age, vpon your poore penurious Tenants? yet (perhaps) with- 

- outa pennieprofiteo your heire, Is't not more wiſe ? more cha- 
ritable? Speake. 

1.1ud, He is diftraced; | 

' Dam. How? diſtracted? Then you ha'no Iudgement, I can 

giuc you lenceandiolide reaſon for the very leaſt diſtinguiſh- 

able ſyllable1 ſpeake. Since my chriftwas more iudicious then 

your Grandliresz why, I would faine know why your Lordſhip 

lives to make aſccond generation from your Father , mw the 

| whole 


_ 8-3 EDI A\ ATARI... a ——_—_— 
your Father ; and the whale frieof my poſteritie cxtingnifhs- >: 


ina mament. Not a'Bratleitc co ſucceede me, — would faine 


know that, 
2.1ndg. Griefe for his children? dtrath.diftempers him, 


1. Indy, My Lord; we will reſolue you of your queſtion. 
.In Fe: meanetimevouchlafe your placewithys.'  :. »*) 


D'am, Tam contented, ſo you: willreſolueme.——4/cends, 


Enter Charlemont «nd Callabella. :,, 
2.../dg, Now Monlicur Charlenwan, Youareacehs'd | 
Of hauing murder'done Berachio, that: +) +11 > +e 
Was ſeruant to my Lord D*amulle, How can - 
Youcleare your ſelfe ? guiltie'? or not guiltie? - ; 
Charl. Guilry of killing him; but not of murder. 
My Lords; 1 haueno purpoſe: to delire ; + { 1; 
Remiſſion ſor my lelfe, Damvilledeſcends(4 Charl,. 
D'am, Vnciuill Boy | Thou want'ſt humanitic-to Codear 
griefe, Why doeſt thou nal a chearcfull eye ypon the obict 


of my ſorrow ? my dead Sonnes ? 
1.1«dr. O good my Lord! Let Charitic __— JE+ 

Tovexcthefpiritof adyingMan; 7 os 1 

A chearefull eyevpon the faceof Death 

Isthe true cou':tnanceof:anobleminde, 

For honeu's lake (my Lord) molelt itnot. 


Pam, Vare all, vnciuill” O! igtinot deb that hee vn- 


| iuſtly hath conſpir'd withFate,to cutoff my pollezitic for him 
to be the heireto my polle(fions; bur he ms purſue mewith 
his preſence; and in the:'oftentationof his ioy, laugh i Ny 
face, and glory i! 0 My gricfe? Yate 

Cherl, D*awvile! ſhew thee with what light a 
I value Death and thy nſultingpridez ad ia 


Thus like awarlike Navic'on the Sea, 
Bound for theconqueltot Gate: '., 


Paſs dthrough the itormiceroublesofthis life, = 
Andnowarrit'd vpon tlitarmedicoaft 3 

' InexpeRation of the viftorie, © 

Whoſe honour lies beyond this exigent; 
Fhiough mT _ ſpirit, 


OFTtH> 
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Thus1 aſpire to vndergoemy death, - 
Leapes wpthe Scaffold, © 


Caſtabella leapes after him, 


Caſta, And thus I ſecond thy braue enterpriſe, 
Bechcarefull Charlemonr. Our liucs cut off, 
Tn our young primeof yearcs; are like greene hearbs, 
 Wherevith we ſtrow the hearſes of our friends. 
For asthcir vertue gather'd whenthvare greene, 
Before they wither or corrupt, is belt ; 
So we in vertue arcthe belt for Death, 
While yetwe haue.not Iw'd to ſuch anage, 
Thattheencrealing canker of our linnes, 
Hath ſpread too farre vpon vs. 
D*'am. A Boone, my Lords. I beggea Boone. 
1. /«d, What's that my Lord ? | 
D'am. His body when tis dead for an Anatomic, 
2.1ud. Forwhatmy Lord? | 
D'am Your vnder(tanding till come ſhorto'mine, 
' Twould finde out by his Anatomie ; 
What thing there is in Nature more exaR;, 
Then in the conſtitution of my elfe, 
Me thinks, my parts, and my dimentions, arc 
As many; avslarge,as wellcompos'd as his ; 
And yet in me the reſolution wants, + ; 
To die with that alſurance as he does, + 
The cauſe of that, inhis Anatomie 
I wouldfinde out, —— > | 
1.14d, Bepaticntand you ſhall. ; 
D'am.' Ihaucbethought me of a better way. —Nephewg 
we mult conferre. —— Sir; I am growne a wondrous Studi- 
cntnow o'late, My wit: has reach'd beyond the ſcope of Nas 
ture; yetforall my learning Tam (till to ſeeke, from whence 
the peace of conſcience ſhouid proceede. 
Charl. The peace of conſcience riſes in it (elfe. 
D'am, Whether it be thy Art or Nature, I admir 


e thee 
( Hare 
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Charlemont, Why ; thou haſt taughta womanto be valiant. 1 
will begge thy life. My Lords! I begge my Nepheves 
life. le makethee my Philitian. Thow ſhaltread Phi- 
loſophicto me. I will inde out th'cthcient cauſe of a conten= 
ted minde. But ifIcannotprofitin't; then tis no more being 


giu'lt me Philick ; vnawaresto me. So I ſhall ſtgale into my 
graue without the ynderſtanding or the feare of death, And 
that's the end I aimeat. For the thought of death is a moſt 


fearcfull torment; is'tnot? == 
2.1«dg. Your Lordſhip interrupts the courſe of law. 
3.1vag. Preparcto dic. nf 
( hart, My refolution's made. -: ;, 
But ercI die; beforethiis honour'd bench; 
With the free yoiceofa departing (oule, '. 
I heere proteſt this Gentlewoman cleare, 
Of all offence thelaw condemnes herfor. > _ 
( ata. 1 haucaccusd my ſclfe, The law wants'power 
To clcare me, My deare Charl:mont , with thee - 
I will partake of all thy puniſhments. 
Carl, Vncle; for all the wealthie benehits , 


My death aduances you, grauntme but this, /:/;) 
Your mediation for the guiltlellelife Jas [ws ant 
Of Ca/tabe/'a; whom your conſcience knowes 1:1 94T 
As iuſtly clcare as harmcletle innocence, 5174-269 [d 
D*am, Freely. My Mediation for her life zandallmy.in- 
ere(t in the world to boote, let:her but inexchange pollctle me 
of the reſoJution that ſhe dies withall.. > The price of things 
is beſt knowng in their want. Had I her courage WR Va- 
lucit, the Indies ſhould not buy't out o'my hands, 
Charl, Giue mea glalle of water, 
D'aw, ' Mcc, of wine. | —_—_— 9 
This argument of death congeales my bloud, : - |... 
Colde =_ with apprchenſlionof thy end, -- [o 
Hath frozen vp theriucrs of my veines, —4 glaſſe of wine. - 
I mult drinke vvine to vyarme mcc,.and diflolue the. ob- 
ſtrucion , or an apoplcxic will polleſſe mee. ——— Why 
| 'L2z thou 


my Philitian, bur infufe a little poyſorsin a potion when thou 


os aciol. ons 


— 
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 thouvneharitableKnave; Do'lt bring mee bloudto drinke ? 
The very-glalle lookes ale and trembles at it, - 

Ser, T'is your hand my Lord. 

-: D*am.Canlt blame mce to be fearefull ; bearing ſtill the 
eovlohcs of a murderer about me ? 

Charl, 1s this water? + : 

Serua, Water Sir, | '& -— eLplaſſe of water, 

Chart, Comethou' deareemblemic of coole cemperance, 
Bethou my witnetle, that Ivſeno art 
To force my courage; nor hauenecde of helpes, 

To raiſe my Spirits lkethoſeweaker men ; To 
Who mixetheir bloud with wine, and our of that 
Adulterate contunCtion doe beget 

A ba(tard valour. Natiue courage, chankes. 
Thou lcad'{t me ſoberlyto-vndertake - 

This great hard worke of magnanimitie. 

D'am. Braue Char ttmont'! atthereflexion of thy courage 
my cold fearefalt bloudraket hige., and Lbegin to emulate thy 
Wk that thy:ex&cutioner ? My Lords; youwrong 
the honour of lo high a bloud, tolet hior (utter " lo baſe a 
hand. 

Tuages, He ſufereby ahe fone of law my Lord: | 

D'am, I will Wemeit Downe'you ſhagge- -hair'd Curre. 
The inſtrumentthatftrikes:my Nephew's bloud,ſhall be as no-- 
bleas his bloud. I'lc bethyexecutioner my ſelfe, 

"= Wa. Reſtraine hisfury, ['Good:my Lord forbeare,. 

923 1 FJeborcherontelic paſageof his loule; 
Th#Qteoatianfttointotiape theblow, = ; 

LIK. My Tort wthe office will impretle a marke 
Of ſcandall wdifhionouton yourname, 

Charl, The office fits him+ hinder not his hand. 

But let him crowne my reſolution, witty,” 1g 
= Anvnexampicd dighttit of death.” 04 Fl 

' Strike home, Thus {{udinit rhe Rh fon execution, 

__Cafta, Sdfocl,” -- 


I n Tcorne of Death thus hand | inhand we die. V 


 D'am, Itmcherrick' on 't Nephow You, ſhall ſee howeagly 
| [ 


y 
I 
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[ can put you out of paine. Ooh, 
eAs he raiſes vp the Axe, ſtrikes out his owne bramet, 
S1a'gers off the Scaffold, | 
Execn, Inlifting vp the Axc 
I chinke has knock'd his braines out. 


D'aw, What murderer was hee that lifted yp my hand a- 


gainſt my head? | | 

Ina ge, Nune but your lelte my Lord. 

D'am. I thought he was a murderer thatdid it. 

Indie, God forbid. 

Dam, Forbid? You lieIudge, He commanded it. To tell 
theethat mans wiſedomeis a foole. 1 came to thee for Iudge- 


* ment; and thou think'(t thy ſelfe awiſe man. I outreach'd thy 


wit; and made thy Iultice Murders ia\trument, in Ca#abelle's 
death and Charlements, To crowne my Murder of. ontfer- 
rers with afafe polleſſion of his wealthie ſtate——:. - - 

Charl, -claime the in{t aduantage of his words, 

Jadge, Deſcend the Scaffold and attend the reſt. 

D'aw, There was the ſtrength of naturall vndecritanding. 
But Nature is a foole.” There 1s a power abone her that hath 
ouerthrowne the prideof all my proiedts and polteritie; (for 
whole luruuing bloud , I-had ere&ed a proud monument) 
and (trucke 'em dead before me;* For whoſe deathes, I call'd to 
thee for Iudgement. Thou 'didft want diſcretion forthe ſen- 
tence. But yond' power that ſtrucke me, knew the Iudgement 
I deſeru'd ; and gaue it, O! the luſt of Dzath commits 


a Rapevpon meas Iwould ha'done on Caſtabel/a. — 
Dies. 


Tudge. Strangeis his deatl1and iudgement. With the hands 


Ofloy and Iuſtice Ithus ſet you free. 

The power of that cternalil prouidence, 

Which ouerthrew his proies in their pride ; 

Hath made your grictcs che inſtruments to raiſe 

Your bleflings to a greater height then cuer. | 
Chart, Onely to Heawn I attribute the worke, 

Whale gracious motiues made me (till forbearc 


To be mine owneReucnger, Now l lee, 


L 3 That | 
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Thar, hana nes Feongs 
- Tualpe, + Infleadof Cholemnercharbur cen 

I now thee you with more tidles,boch 

Of wealth and 7 Gentiecheny ouvcre bornetoo. 

And you(ſweer Madame) Lady of Belforeſt 

You that title by your Fathers death. 

(#/ta, With all. hederduers me ; encreaſc 
Thevcalth and honour of my C harlemant. 
Lord of Aontferrers; Lord D'amuill ;Belforeft 
Andfor acozoromakevp allchereſt; — Embrace 
TheLord of Caſ«bel/a. Now at laſt voy 73 
Enioyche full poſſeſhon of my loue; 
| Ascieare and putc as my firſt chaltitie, 
+, Charl,. Thecroune bs all my bleſſings! —-T will tempe 

Starresnolonger 3 nor protratmy time 
Of marriage. When choſe Nuptiall rites are- done ; 

I willpcrforme my kinſmens funcraſlcs. 

Tzdg,” The Drums and Trumpets! Interchange che ſounds 

Of Deathand Triumph ; for ahels honour diiues, 
- - Succeeding their ras Tragedies 
| Char, Thuibyrtheworkeof Heauh the nenthatchought 
Tofullow our dead bodies without teares, 4 


Arc dead themſclues, NORTE theirs. 
Exenn, 
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